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‘£2,000 ACCIDENT INSURANCE. 


‘TATLER 


With Sporting and Country Bouse Supplement. 
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DUNLOP REPUTATION 


for superfine quality in tyres 
now extends to practically 


TWENTY-ONE YEARS! 
BRITISH IS BEST. 


Famous golf players merit themselves to tw 0 balls —the “Orange Spot” 
Dunlop “ Junior.’ 


BORD PIANOS, 


Illustrated Lists of the ‘‘BORD” Pianos will be sent free, showing 
prices and rates of hire of the various Models on the THREE YEARS' 
SYSTEM, from 15/- per month. Second-hand, from 10/6 per month. 


BECHSTHIN PIANOS. 


*The ‘‘BECHSTEIN” Pianos may also be had on the same system, at 
advantageous prices and terms. Pianos EXCHANGED. 


Ilustrated 
journal 
Of 

Society 
and the 
Drama. 


LIBERAL Discounts FOR CASH. 


CHAS. STILES & Co., 74 & 76, SOUTHAMPTON ROW, LONDON, W.C. 


DO YOU USE 
LUBRICATING OILP 


FOR. A MOTOR CAR. FOR A STEAM ENGINE. 
FOR A GAS ENGINE. FOR ANY MACHINERY. 


Write Siting requirements and we will 
nd sample with quotation. 

You will find our prices trom 50% lower 

than you have been in the habit ™ ot paying. 


THE LONDON MOTOR GARAGE CO,, Ltd., 


Lubricant Department, 


33-37, WARDOUR STREET, LONDON, W. 


A Laxative and Refreshing Fruit Lozenge, most agreeable to take. 


FOR CONSTIPATION, 


Heemorrhoids, Bile, Headache, 
Loss of Appetite, Gastric and Intestinal Troubles. 


Every Wednesday 


TAMAR INDIEN GRILLON, 


67, SOUTHWARK BRIDGE ROAD (Corner of Castle St.), LONDON, S.E. 
Sold by all Chemists, 2/G a Box. 


Price Sixpence. 


THE MODERN MAGIC-WORKERS. 


THERMOS 


Era Ss BS eaten Quart size: 
AO! KEEP DRINKS RED HOT OR ICY COLD FOR 24 HOURS. ASIG 


ON No home is complete without a ‘'Thermos"’ Flask for the Nursery or Sick Room. BUY 
SALE OF ALL JEWELLERS, CHEMISTS, IRONMONGERS, AND STORES. ONE 
Beware of Worthless Imitations. Infringers of the “Thermos” Patents are being Prosecuted. 


EVERYWHERE. TO-DAY. 


Wholesale only—a. E. GUTMANN & Co., 8, LONG LANE, LONDON, E.C. 
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Fur-lined Overcoats for Gentlemen 


TRIMMED 
BEAVER, MINK, OTTER, 
RUSSIAN SABLE, &c. 


THREE HUNDRED IN STOCK 
READY FOR 
IMMEDIATE WEAR 


FROM 


£10 1 $500. 


CARRIAGE, MOTOR, 
and TRAVELLING RUGS 


in great variety. 


. THE,. 


International 


Fur Store, 


163 & 165, REGENT STREET, 
LONDON. W. 


HELEN MATHERS 


whose name as a novelist is a “‘ house- 
hold word," having decided to relinquish 
her literary work and to devote her 
attention to decorative schemes, 


HAS JOINED 


GILL & REIGATE 


with a view to putting into practical 
effect the ideas of colour and harmony 
which have charmed so many of the 
readers of ‘‘ Comin’ thro’ the Rye.” In 
this capacity 


AS DECORATIVE 
ADVISER, 


the resources of Gill & Reigate’s work- 
shops and studios have been placed at 
her disposal, and those who desire 
that distinctive note of comfort and 
refinement so closely associated with 
Helen Mathers and her work can 
arrange for 


CONSULTATIONS DAILY 
from 10 to 4 


GILL & REIGATE’S 


GALLERIES, 


73-85, OXFORD ST., 


LONDON, wW. 


VISITORS TO EGYPT 


should take advantage of the facilities afforded for comfortable and rapid access to 


KHARTOUM AND THE 
BATTLEFIELD OF OMDURMAN 


by the Express Corridor Trains of the.Sudan Government Railways running in con- 
nection with new, fast Government and other Nile Steamers, and with the Bhedivial 
Mail Company's Steamers via Suez and Port Sudan. 

Two Express Services via the Nile and one via the Red Sea every ee during 
the Winter Season. 


Shooting Trips South of Khartoum. 
Native Arts and Crafts at Omdurman. 


The battle Handbook dssued by the Sudan Government will be sent, post free, 
application to the office 
Ta LonpDon, PARE or Caron Thos. Cook & Son, or of the Hamburg-American 
Nile Steamship Company 
In Loner: ALEXANDRIA Or Gaee ‘to the Khedivial Mail Steamship Company's 
10) 


FRANK 


COOPER’S 


“OXFORD” 


MARMALADE 


(As supplied to Royalty, Houses of Parliament, Officers’ Messes, &c. ) 


Delightful in Flavour. 
THE BEST is THE GHEAPEST. 


“THE DAILY TELEGRAPH ” ee herr es vicarade, Seesaite 
says :— 
“The House of Cooper made 


‘Oxford’ marmalade famous.” twenty year Bee .—Yours faithfully, 


) C. H. ConyBEARE. 


SAMPLE JAR FREE °° fecm'toane'cooeen oxebno. 


OF ALL HIGH-CLASS STORES AND GROCERS. 


FOR "TRAVELLING 
FOR MOTORING 
FOR DRIVING, &c. 


sie He 


International 


Fur Store, 


163 & 165, REGENT STREET, 
| LONDON, W. 


MORE THAN 
FIFTY YEARS’ 
EXPERIENCE AS 
SKATE MAKERS 


MEANS THAT 


WINSLOW'S 
Skates 


THE BEST ROLLER SKATES 


possess the maximum 
of fine qualities. 
USED IN ALL THE BEST 
RINKS THROUGHOUT 
THE WORLD. 


For Catalogues Address— 


THE SAMUEL WINSLOW SKATE 
MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 
8, Long Lane, Aldersgate St., London, E.C. 
Factory and Head Office: Worcester, Mass., U.S.A. 
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A NEW PORTRAIT OF HER GRACE THE DUCHESS OF SUTHERLAND 


The duchess is one of the most beautiful members of the aristocracy and the wife of one of the greatest landowners in England. Her son, Lord Stafford, 
came of age recently, a fact which, considering the youthful and graceful beauty of his mother, is hard to believe 
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Rita Martin 
THE LADY VIOLET BRABAZON 


The second daughter of the Earl of Meath, who 
is to-day marrying Viscount Grimston, son of 
the Earl of Verulam 


Doncaster. 
HE first aviation meeting in Eng- 
land—at least of a serious nature 
—wais an enormous success on the 
whole and ought to have amply 
repaid those who had interested them- 
selves in the event. The weather condi- 
tions though at times hardly as propitious 
as could be wished were, nevertheless, a 
great deal more advantageous than those 
usually experienced in this country when 
open-air entertainments are in progress. 
Some excellent 
flights were ac- 
complished, and 
Mr. Cody’s lucky 
and extremely 
happy — escape 
from what might 
well have been a 
very serious acci- 
dent indeed 
created a_ great 
deal of sym- 
pathetic interest 
all round. 


Society at Don- 
caster. 


FE rom a_ social 


point of 


view, however, 
the Doncaster 
meeting could 
hardly be con- 
sidered a wonder- 
ful success. To 
begin with there 
were many ad- 
verse interests at 
work. not alto- 
gether included 
in the whims of 
fashion. Scotland 
for one thing is 
still attracting 


most of the sport- 
ing enthusiasts in 
society, and then 
with the opening 
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of the autumn season in London and the 
prospect of an exciting General Election 
in the near future general interest was 
centred elsewhere. Also as there was'more 
than a merely sporting chance of no flying 
being able to take place many people 
who otherwise. take a keen interest in 
aviation matters were content to have 
their curiosity gratified by reading the 
results in the newspapers the next morning. 


Interested Spectators. 
evertheless the Duchess of Newcastle 
motored over from Clumber and 
was a most interested spectator, chatting 
and walking about with Sir Thomas and 
Lady Kathleen Piikington. Lord and 
Lady Londesborough were also to be seen 
about, and with them was Lady Irene 
Denison, who came withher parents from 
Blankney Hall. Of the Londesborough 
party, too, were Captain and Mrs. Julian 
Spicer. Lord and Lady Galway were also 
among the crowd and so, too, were Captain 
and Mrs. Skeflington Smyth and Mr. George 
Monckton. Lord Wenlock and Lady Irene 
Lawley motored over from Escrick Park, 
and other well-known people to be seen 
on the Town Moor were Lord and Lady 
Fitzwilliam, Lord Scarbrough, Lord St. 


Oswald, Major and Mrs. Laycock, Sir 
Robert Baden-Powell, and Mr. and Mrs. 
Winn. 


Peers’ Sons as Parliamentary Candidates. 
AS we pointed out last week the coming 

General Election is going to be a 
social nuisance. For one thing so many 
young men are standing for Parliament 
that the drawing-rooms and ballrooms in 
town will necessarily be empty of them for 
the next few months while they harangue 


THE FAMOUS CHRISTUS OF THE OBER-AMMERGAU PASSION PLAY AT HOME 


Anton Lang, who is a potter by trade, is the Christus in this now world-famous production, a part he 

took in 1900. The demand for seats at the coming play has exceeded all previous demands, and the 

village has been besieged by agents from all parts, who have secured every available living apartment, 
paying extraordinarily high prices for the accommodation 
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Lailie Charles 


THE MARCHIONESS OF ANGLESEY 


Whose engagement to Mr. John Gilliat, son of the 
late Mr. Howard Gilliat of Honington Hall, War- 
wickshire, has just been announced 


the constituents they hope to represent in 
various parts of the country. Among the 
young sprigs of the nobility who are 
aspirants for seats are Lord Bury, Lord 
Albemarle’s son, who is standing for 
Altrincham, while Lord Howick and his 
brother-in-law, Lord Wolmer, the heirs ol 
Lord Grey and Lord Selborne respectively, 
aie standing for Central Bradlord and 
Newten-le-Willows. Lord Bolton’s only 
son, Mr. William Orde-Powlett, is a can- 
didate for Richmond, Yorks, and Mr. 
George Monckton- 
Arundell, Lord 
Galway’s son, 
hopes to get in 
for Scarborough. 


* 
More Candidates. 
ord Lewisham, 


the eldest 
son of Lord Dart- 
mouth and son- 
in-law of Lord 
Carrington, is try- 
ing lor West 
Bromwich, and 


Lord Duncannon, 
the heir of Lord 
}essborough, for 
Cheltenham. 
These gentlemen 
are all on the 
Unionist side, 
and among the 
Liberals are Lord 
Clonmell standing 
for Rugby, Baron 
de Forest for 
Southport, and Sir 


George Kemp 
contests North- 
West Manchester 


against Mr. Joyn- 
son - Hicks, — the 
seat which Mr. 
Winston Churchill 
lost at a recent 
memorable  by- 
election. 
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KING MANUEL OF PORTUGAL AND HIS MOTHER, QUEEN AMELIE 
The above photograph, taken a short time ago, is of topical interest just at the present time when reports from Lisbon of the King’s health are far 


from reassuring. Rumour whispers that his forthcoming visit to England may result in a matrimonial announcement of extreme interest, and it will be 
particularly unfortunate if his health will not permit him to take the journey 
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London, October Twenty-seventh, 1909. 
EDITORIAL AND GENERAL OFFICES: 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 


Telegraphic Address: ‘‘ Tatler,’’ London. 


SHIPPING, TOURS, 
SPAS, &c. 


ORIENT LINE 


TO AUSTRALIA. 


Under Contract to carry His Majesty's Mails. 
To FREMANTLE, ADELAIDE, MELBOURNE, SYDNEY, and BRISBANE, 


calling at 
GIBRALTAR, MARSEILLES, NAPLES, PORT SAID, and COLOMBO. 
Through Tickets to NEW ZEALAND and TASMANIA, 
Tons. London. Marseilles Naples. 
OTWAY... ...(twin-screw) 12077 Oct. 29 Nov. 5 Nov. 7 
OMRAH... (twin-screw) 8130 Nov. 12 Nov. 19 Nov. 21 
ORVIETO.. (twin-screw) 12000 Nov. 26 Dec. 3 Dec. 5 
...(twin-screw) 6814 Dec. 10 Dec. 17 Dec. 19 
F, Green & Co., Head Offices: 
Managers ... { ANDERSON, ANDERSON & Co., } Fenchurch Avenue, London. 


For Passage apply to the latter firm, at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, E.C.; or to the West-End Branch 
Office, 28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


i OURSE Gan ee FOR HEALTH 


AND PLEASURE. 


THE MOST INTERESTING AND PICTURESQUE COUNTRY IN EUROPE. 
A Glorious Trip by Sea, Four Days. 

An Interesting Journey by Rail, Two Days. 
THOROUGHLY UP-TO-DATE HOTELS & UNRIVALLED SCENERY, 
BUSSACO, CINTRA, OPORTO. 

Further information supplied. Address: Overseas AssociaTIoN, King's Chambers, Portugal 


Street, London, W.C. 


THE TATLER can be obtained in Paris at 
GALIGNANI’S LIBRARY, 224, Rue de Rivoli; 
W. H. SMITH & SON, 248, Rue de Rivoli; 
and at all important News Stands and Railway Bookstalls on the Continent. 
In Germany and Ausfria THE TATLER can be obtained at the various 
Depots in each town of the Saarbach News Agency. 


VOLUMES I. to XXXII. of 


a SEIS Be oe AS sae Eo 
Handsomely bound in Cloth gilt, 19s. Vol. XXXIII., I2s. 6d. 
Binding Cases for any of the above Volumes can now be obtained, 
price 2/6 each. 


1 EES Pugh Ree, 
, 82/- Vol. Il. to XXXVII, 19/= each. Vol. XXXVIIL, 12/6 


May BE OBTAINED FROM ANY BOOKSELLER OR NEWSAGENT. 


Vol. | 


Cases for Binding, price 2/6 each, may also be obtained from any Bookseller 
or Newsagent, or sent direct from the Office, Post Free, 2/r10. 


YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO “THE TATLER.” 


= ELSEWHERE 
Twelve months (including double AT HOME. CANADA, ABROAD, 
but not extra numbers) - - £1 8s. 2d £1 10s. 6d. ($7°45) £1 19s. Od. 
Sixmonths |= ~- -- -".- 14s, Id 15s. 3d. (53°75) ire 6d, 


Three months - 7s. 7d. ($1'85) 9 
: New srepere for foreign parts may be posted at any time, irrespective of the aiberiive of 
the mails 
THE TATLER is entered as Second-class Matter at the New York, N.Y., Post Office, 
Subscriptions must be paid in advance, direct to the Publishing Office, Great New Street, 
in English money, by cheques crossed ‘‘The London & Westminster Bank,” : or by Post 
Office Orders payable at the Fleet Street Post Office to the Proprietors of ‘'THe TaTLER,” 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 


When posting THE TATLER to friends in Canada 
our Subscribers are advised to write the words 
“PER CANADIAN PACKET” above the address in order 
to ensure the reduced rate of postage, viz., One Penny. 
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(Gileuy THEATRE. Manager, Mr. GeorGE EpWARDES 
EVERY EVENING at 8.0. 
A Musical Play, 
OUR MISS GIBBS. 


MATINEE EVERY SATURDAY at 2. Box-office open daily 10 till 10. 


‘“ROUND THE WORLD.” LYDIA KYASHT, FRED FARREN, &c. 
DAN, the Drunken Dog, 
and SPECIALLY SELECTED VARIETIES. 
EVERY EVENING ar 8.0. Manager, Mr. H. J. Hircuins. 


LONDON’S LATEST RENDE2ZVOUS. 
COVENTRY RESTAURANT & GRILL ROOM 


RUPERT STREET, COVENTRY STREET, W. 
SPECIALITY: 


= 
f MPIRE. 


Old English Dishes and French cutsine at moderate prices. 


LIGHT ORCHESTRAL MUSIC. . 
THIS RESTAURANT, being on the ground floor, in the midst of theatre land, is unique, 
and should be a great attraction to the theatre-going public. Telephone: 6269 Gerrard. 


EAMINGTON SPA.—Regent Hotel. Premier Hotel of Midlands. Ideal for Autumn. 
Centre of beautiful and historic country. Enlarged and re-modelled. Large stables and 
garage. Moderateterms Telephone 741 Leamington. 


STAMMERING 


PERMANENTLY CURED. 
Booklet of particulars and testimonials from— : 
Mr. A. C. SCHNELLE, 119, Bedford Court Mansions, London, W.C. 


HYERES GOLF CLUB.—18 Holes. 


OPEN OCTOBER 15TH TO MAY 15TH, 


Three minutes’ walk from Golf Hotel. 
GEORGE 


BATE athe Queen of Spas. 


FAMOUS HOT SPRINGS AND MODERN BATHS. 


Charming Countryside. Magnificent Walks and Motor Drives. Old Roman City. 
Every Attraction. Amusements, &c. Perfect Climate. 


H. LOGAN, Secretary. 


Write for Illustrated Booklet to Director of Baths, Grand Pump Room, Bath. 


Et AG EO G ATE 


Bracing Moorland Air. Splendid Scenery. 
Magnificent Walks and Drives. Extensive Pine Woods. 


WORLD-RENOWNED MINERAL SPRINGS 


(over 80), Sulphurous, Chalybeate, Saline, &c. 


FINEST BATHS IN EUROPE (SO Treatments), 


including Sulphur Baths, Massage Baths, Massage Douches, Hot Air Baths, Vapour Baths, 
Electric Baths, Peat, Turkish, Russian, &c. Treatment for Muco-Membranous Colitis, Chronic 
Appendicitis, &c. 

Write for Illustrated Booklet, describing Waters and Treatments, 
BUCKLAND, General Manager, 2, Wells and Baths, Harrogate . 


SCA BOROU Ga. 
THE QUEEN OF NORTHERN WATERING PLACES, 


Magnificent Scenery. Waliks, 
Golf, Tennis, 


For HEALTH 
and PLEASURE. 


to H. J. 


Motoring, and 
Croquet, &c. 


Write to the Town CLERK, No. 2, Town Hall Buildings, Scarborough, for Illustrated Booklet. 


Driving. 


THE RICHEST SULPHUR IRON WATERS KNOWN. 


TREERIW cuatyseate WELLS 
i 


PUMPROOM AND BATHS OPEN ALL THE YEAR. 


The Waters are also supplied in perfect Spa condition for Home Treatment. Send for free 
descriptive Medical Booklet and Illustrated Guide, &c., to MANAGER, TREFRIW WELLS, N.WALES. 


THe BADMINTONsSMAGAZINE 


OF SPORTS AND PASTIMES 


CONTENTS OF THE NOVEMBER NUMBER: 
SPORTSMEN CF MARK: XLIX.—Mr. J. FERGUSON. By Atrrep E. T. Watson. 
Illustrated. 
THE NEWEST ALPINE HIGH-ROAD. By Cuarves L. FREESTON, 
IN THE HAUNTS OF CAPERCAILZIE. By H. B. Macpuerson. 
SOME FOX-HUNTING REMINISCENCES. By Colonel St. Lrcer Moore, C.B. 
THE SMALL GAME FISHES. By Cuarvtes Freperick HoLper. 
AN UNREPORTED TRIAL. By Herpert Joun Cove. 
A WESTERN BUCKING CONTEST. By Racpu Srock. 
MUSINGS IN A BUNKER. By the Hon. and Rev. E. Lyrre.tton. 
MOUNTAIN CLIMBING IN THE AUSTRIAN ALFS. Ty 
SCHWARZENBERG. 
THE EXILE. By J. M. Doppincron. 
UP-COUNTRY MEETING IN CEYLON. By Prince Vicror DuLEEP SinGu. 
BOOKS ON SPORT. 
BADMINTON NOTA BENE. 
A PRIZE COMPETITION. Tue SepremBer Awarp. 


Nature’s Cure for Anzwmia, chronic Rheumatism, 
Indigestion, Neryous & Skin complaints, Neuritis, &c. 


I.R.G.S. 


Prince ADOLPH VON 


Illustrated. 


To be obtained of all Newsagents and at the Railway Bookstalls throughout 
the United Kingdom. 


Price 1/- Price 1/- 


HE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S TATLER is as follows: 

anywhere in the United Kingdom 4d. per copy; to Canada ld. per copy. Elsewhere 

abroad the rate would be 4d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES, Care should therefore be taken to 
correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding. 
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MR. CLIFTON’S HOUSE PARTY FOR THE BLACKPOOL AVIATION MEETING 


On the left will be seen Prince Mirski, in centre (in light suit) Mr. Clifton, and next to him the Grand Duke Michael of Russia and the Countess Torby. 
The guests are watching Farman making his recent record flight 


House. Parties in the North. 
“ [The Duke of Richmond and Lady Helen 

Gordon-Lennox had a large house 
party at Gordon Castle, Banffshire, to meet 
the Prince of Wales. These included Lady 
Caroline Gordon-Lennox, Lady Oranmore 
and Browne, Lord and Lady 
Ismé Gordon - Lennox, Lord 
Berkeley Paget, Lord and Lady 
3ernard, Mr. Arthur Coventry, 
and many others. Sir Charles 
Cust was the equerry in waiting 


on his Royal Highness. There 
was some excellent salmon- 


fishing from the Gordon Casile 
water.on the river Spey, and 
the royal visitor landed some 
magniticent catches. Another 
large party was entertained also 
by the Duke and Duchess of 
IRtoxburghe at Floors Castle, 
their magnificent Scottish home 
near Kelso. Among them were 
Lord Anglesey, Lord Alastair 
Innes-Ker, Captain and Mrs. 
Stanley, Mr. and Mrs. John 
Ward, Major and Lady Evelyn 
Collins, and Captain and Lady 
Florence Willoughby. ‘There 
was a rumour at one time that 
the Prince of Wales would pro- 
ceed to Floors Castle after his 
visit to the Duke of Richmond 
and Gordon, but the news was 
found to be without any foun- 
dation. 


Grimston-Brabazon. 
‘Today (the 27th inst.) the 
marriage takes place at 
St. George’s, Hanover Square, 
of Lady Violet Brabazon, the 
younger of Lord and Lady 
Meath’s two daughters, to Vis- 
count Grimston. Lady Violet's 
elder brother is Lord Ardee, who 
served with distinction during 
the South African War and is 
now a major in the 2nd Bat- 
talion of the Grenadier Guards. There 
are no fewer than three other soldier 
brothers—the Hon. Arthur Brabazon, late 
captain in the Royal Dublin Fusiliers; 
the Hon. Claude Brabazon, who like Lord 
Ardee served in the South African Cam- 
paign, and was one of the first Irishmen 


appointed to the Irish Guards on their 
formation in accordance with the special 
desire of Queen Victoria at the close of 
the war, in which Irish soldiers so dis- 
tinguished themselves ; and the Hon. Ernest 
Brabazon, who is in the Coldstreams. 


IDOL OF BERLIN 


CARUSO, THE 


The well-known tenor has met with a tremendous reception in Berlin, and 
the stolid Teutons have given the most extraordinary demonstrations of 
their affection for the well-known singer. 


morning walk 


Changes at the United States Embassy. 
Fooglish society is about to lose one of 
its most popular American mem- 
bers by the departure of Mr. Ridgeley 
Carter, First Secretary at the United 
States Embassy in London. He is shortly 
going to Bucharest to take up his duties 


L6 


He is shown above taking a 


there as American ambassador. Another 
coming change which will be regretted 
here is that Mr. Cray Wadsworth is to 
return to Washington after Christmas. 
Mr. Ridgeley Carter is to be succeeded by 
Mr. Phillips, who is already well known at 
the Court of St. James, for he 
was here as secretary during 
Mr. Choate’s term of office. 
He is engaged to Miss Ethel 
Roosevelt, a daughter of the 
ex- President. 


it 


A New Knight of the Thistle. 


he venerable Order of the 
Thistle has just been con- 
ferred on Lord Hamilton of 
Dalzell. . Unlike the Order of 
the Garter it has often been 
conferred upona peer not above 
the rank of a baron and was 
once bestowed on a commoner, 
the great Sir Robert Walpole. 
It was about this order that 
Lord Palmerston wittily said 
that, “ no d——d nonsense about 
merit’ ever entered into the 
conditions of its bestowal. It 
is said to have been instituted 
in the eighth century by a 
Scottish king and was revived 
in the sixteenth century by 
James V., the father of Mary 
Queen of Scots, while James II. 
of England gave to the knights 
the royal chapel of Holyrood 
in Edinburgh, which remains 
to this day the chapel of the 
order. 


tir tit te 


The Insignia. 
The insignia of the order 
consists of a collar of 
golden thistles intermingled 
with sprigs of rue; a badge, 
which is generally worn hang- 
ing from the collar, is the figure 
of St. Andrew bearing before him the cross, 
the whole surrounded by rays of gold; 
and the star, which is worn on the coat 
or cloak, bears the old Scottish motto 
which usually accompanies the emblem of 
the thistle, “‘ Nemo me impune lacessit,” 
in letters of gold. 
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LORD CRAVERNR’S SHOOTING PARTY AT COOMBE ABBEY. 


Some Snapshots of the Members 


A GROUP OF THE LADIES OUT WITH THE GUNS 


Among the group may be observed the Hon. Mrs. Eddy Stonor (in large hat and motor veil), the second from her on the right is Miss Hwfa Williams, the 
last but one on the right is Mrs. Hwfa Williams, with Mrs. Cornwallis-West at the end of the row 


4 wv ‘ 
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LORD HUNTINGDON AND MRS. HALL-WALKER THE HON. EDDY STONOR AND MRS. GEORGE CORNWALLIS-WEST 


Lord Craven had a large party for a shoot over his famous Warwickshire preserves at Coombe Abbey, and very good sport 
was enjoyed 
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Otto Madden’s Retirement. 4 
EOPLE closely concerned with the 
wellare of the turf are more than 
ever regretting that experienced 
riders like Otto Madden and Hal- 
sey should be definitely retiring at a time 
when there 
material out of which to fashion good 
jockeys. Madden is younger than Halsey, 
who no doubt has well earned his retire- 
ment, but if the former could be persuaded 
to change his mind I have no doubt at all 
he would have a really good year in 1910 
for the simple reason that as matters stand 


now he will be badly spared. It is only 
fair to Jeddah’s jockey that I should 
hasten to remove an impression which 


my notes of a fortnight ago may have 
conveyed, namely, that he is retiring 
because of loss ol nerve. Beyond the fact 
that a medical man will tell you the 
elfects of wasting are such as to be harm- 
ful to the nerves the reason assigned to 
Madden’s decision is not quite correct. 


Ea # tt 


He will be Ill Spared. 
As a matter of fact Mr. Leopold de 
= Rothschild’s jockey is simply and 
sensibly yielding to the advice of the 
specialist whom he consulted about Good- 
wood-time, when for the second time this 
season he was seized with illness. This 
was the direct outcome of wasting, and 
consequent on what the specialist told 
him Madden decided to abandon wasting 
and jockeyship after a remarkably suc- 
cessful career. On the occasion when he 
was savaged at Brighton the injury was 
not done by the horse he. was. riding— 
that was an animal named Centre; the 
offending brute was Marigold II., ridden 
by a jockey named Bray, who is now 
riding in India. It was a dreadful expe- 
rience for Madden, yet he was in the 
saddle again a week later though the 
doctors strongly advised several weeks’ 
rest. It is most unlortunate that the 
effects of wasting should have asserted 
themselves so much at this juncture, 
for as I have said, Madden will be 
ill spared. He will carry into retire- 
ment the good wishes of all his many 
Iriends and countless admirers. 


bos 


A Champion. 
Lo Rosebery’s Neil Gow will be 
regarded as the champion two- 
year-old. Lemberg doubtless takes 
second place and possibly one of the 
Americans comes next—Whisk Broom 
or the colt by Broomstick, Sallie of 
Navarre—while Admiral Hawke and 
Maid of Corinth are among the [ront- 
rankers. I think Maid of Corinth, by 
the way, will be the best three-year- 
old next year. She is beautifully made 
and must be worth a lot of money 
to the new member of the Jockey 
Club, Sir William Bass. Neil Gow is 
champion because at Doncaster he 
easily beat Lemberg and Admiral 
Hawke. ‘Then there was his amazing 
Kempton race when he beat Sunning- 
dale after losing a dozen lengths at 
the start. Lember g nevertheless may 
be the better three- year-old as Neil 
Gow comes of most uncertain stock 
on the dam’s side, and he may become 
a degenerate. Charles O' Malley sadly 
disappointed at Newmarket, not the 
least disappointed I should imagine 
being Mrs. Hall-Walker, whose hus- 
band bred the colt at his fine stud 


is an astonishing dearth of 


Racing Notebook 


at Tully in Ireland. More light, how- 
ever, should be thrown on the two-year- 
old situation by this week’s racing at 
Newmarket. 


SIR HENRY RANDALL 


The only baronet whose son is a_ professional 
jockey. Our photograph of Sir Henry was taken 
at a recent north-country meeting 


Cambridgeshire Topics. 
ike everyone else who puts pen to 
paper on the tantalising subject ol 
horse-racing I came a hopeless purler in 


A FAMOUS FRENCH SPORTSMAN 


M. du Bois, who is sucha familiar figure at the prominent 
meetings and who never fails to represent his country in 


any international sporting event 
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By 
ssTiIne Syce.’’ 


attempting to forecast the result of the 
Cesarewitch. Submit forsooth—a son of 
a sire that could do anything but stay, a 
moderate three-year-old that could only 
get home by a head from King Charming, 
whom I have heard described as one of 
the worst horses in training. Brewer, the 
trainer, says that Rushcutter was the best 
thing—apparently—he has ever known 
in racing, and be it remembered he had 
a pretty good thing in Demure, who won 
the race a couple of years ago. What 
became of him in the race goodness 
knows, for I could never find him. And 
yet a lew days later ina trial he cleared 
out The Whirlpool and Mediant, which 
made the Cesarewitch running still more 


puzzling, and_ incidentally disposed of 
Mediant’s Cambridgeshire chance. There 


was always the fear that she could not 
stay, and this is precisely what the trial 
disclosed. 

% 


Form Points to Mustapha. 
Sit Martin, Symons’ Price, and Wheatear 


disclosed their form at Newmarket 
a fortnight ago. The one won, the 


other two ought to have won, and doubt- 
less would have done had the winning 
post been 50 or roo vd. further away. 
Everyone is free to form an opinion ol 
their respective chances. Personally | 
think Sir Martin is a good horse without 
being exactly a “ horse of the century.” 
He may therefore fail to win under the big 
burden ol 8 st.4 1b. Symons’ Pride is un- 
doubtedly a grand mare but she is not at 
her best yet. When she is she will shake 
up anything in training. She must run 
well, but those against her are pretty hot. 
Wheatear is a mare of a dillerent stamp. 
and were she not quite so sour at the post 
she might do all that is expected of her. 
Arranmore I think is a very genuine can- 
didate and will take a great deal of beat- 
ing, but on all pas. form I think Mustapha 
(if the selected of the Carnarvon 
stable) holds the key to the situation 
and will win. If he is beaten it may 
be by a lightly-weighted one in Sense- 
less. Minoru should experience no 
difficulty in winning the Free Handi- 
cap, and Whisk Broom may revenge 
himself on Lemberg in the race for 
the Dewhurst Plate. Tressady should 
win the Houghton Stakes on the 
closing day. ** THE SYCE.”’ 
The Great ‘‘ Danny.” 
Wil Maher top the century of win- 
ning rides before the end of 
the season? If so, it will be the 
seventh time he has achieved the dis- 
tinction during the ten years le has 
ridden in this « country. At the close 
of the season he proposes paying a 
visit to America to see his people, and 
in 1g10 he intends to ride in England 
as a lree lance, and will abstain from 
severe wasting. Needless to write, he 
is assured of the cream ol the riding 
of some of the most important stables. 


A Loss to Sport. 
M« Arthur Wilson, 
report, died at his residence, 
Tranby Croft, Cottingham, — last 
Thursday. He was the son of the 
late Mr. Thomas Wilson of Cotting- 
ham, founder of the Wilson Line, the 
largest privately-owned fleet in the 
country. He was lor many years 
master of the Holderness Hunt. 


we regret to 
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VERSATILITY PERSONIFIE 


THE LADY CONSTANCE STEWART-RICHARDSON TO DANCE FOR CHARITY IN LONDON 


The Lady Constance Stewart-Richardson, sister of Countess Cromartie and a famous swimmer and sportswoman, recently made a great success 
by her dances in aid of charity in New York. She has now generously promised to dance at the Grand Picture Tableaux Bazaar at the Royal Opera 
House, Covent Garden, which is to be held on December 1 and which will be opened by the Duchess of Connaught. Lady Constance with her fame, 


her beauty, and above all with her striking personality, should easily repeat her transatlantic successes 
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A QUIXOTIC “DON” AT THE HAYMARKET. 


“ Don.” 
R. RUDOLF. BESIER has writ- 
ten a most amusing and clever 
play. Don, Mr. Herbert Trench’s 
second production at the Hay- 
market Theatre, should amply repay him 
for the comparative failure of King Lear. 
It would be difficult to give an exact 
definition of the genve of Mr. Besier’s new 
play. It is called a-comedy, and such 
indeed it is in the main, but there are 
moments which contrive to come very 
near the borderland of farce, while there 
is an incident which takes places in the 
third act that might well 
have strayed en bloc out of 
the throes of melodrama. 
Altogether Don, though it 
greatly interested and 
amused me, is a most 
puzzling production—very 
attractive nevertheless. 
Moreover it possesses those 
qualities which in these 
days of a somewhat forced 
and wholly artificial smart- 
ness may almost be termed 
“saving graces,’ namely, 
those of natural dialogue 
and distinct originality of 
treatment. 


Rash and Unrational. 
t must be owned, how- 
ever, that the incident 
upon which the story of 
Mr. Besier’s play turns is 
distinctly improbable to 
say the least of it. That, 
a man who was apparently 
neither a [ool nor an idiot 
—on the contrary, a poet 
and a thinker—could con- 
ceive nothing unconven- 
tional and dangerous in his 
taking an unhappy married 
woman from her husband’s 
roof and spending the night 
with her at Kettering is, 
we must confess it, almost 
worthy of entire disbelief. 
Of course we are given to 
understand that his actions 
were governed by motives 
entirely altruistic, but even 
then, granting that such 
chivalrous and_ unselfish 
men do exist, there really 
must, in vulgar parlance, 
be “limits.” At any rate, 
Mr. Besier has given us such 
an instance, and when one 
has once swallowed his 
hypothesis—which, by the 
way, he is wise enough not 
to let us entirely grasp until nearly the end 
—the restis comparatively easy ; and before 
one has time to feel resentment at such an 
improbable situation one is fascinated and 
delighted to watch with what naturalness 
the dramatist contrives to work his un- 
natural theory out. All the same, if he 
had given us a better and stronger reason 
why Elizabeth Thompsett left her home 
and why Stephen Bonnington took her 
away and belriended her the logical con- 
clusion of the dénouement would have been 
far more convincing. 


#t 


The Story of ‘‘ Don.” 
he first act of Don—in this instance as 

in so many others by far the best 

of the three—takes place in the drawing- 
room of Oldwick Rectory. Here we meet 
the canon and Mrs. Bonnington, the rector 


throughout America. 


and his wife, who are eagerly expecting 
the arrival of their only son, Stephen, who 
is coming to visit them with his’ fiancée, 
Ann, and her mother and father, General 
and Mrs. Sinclair. In a few happy phrases 
Mr. Besier gives us the exact type of both 
the canon and his wife. He is a sweet- 
tempered, conventional Christian minister, 
with no great depth of thought but a 
very definite sense of right doing and 
wrong; she, on the other hand, is a woman 
who before all else is a mother—-doting, 
blind, and unreasonable. Both of them, 
however, worship their son absolutely. 


MISS LILIAN RUSSELL 


Who is acting in ‘‘ The Widow’s Might,” which she is now taking on an extended tour 
Miss Russell is one of the favourites of American theatre- 
goers, and in ‘‘ The Widow's Might”’ this clever actress has shown that she is a most 


versatile player 


They realise that he is a great poet and 
thinker, but he is above all else their son. 
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A Bomb in the Rectory. 
V hen General and Mrs. Sinclair with 
their daughter, Ann, at last arrive 
Stephen has failed to come down by the 
same train, giving as his excuse that he 
has been obliged to go to Sheffield, though 
for what reason he altogether omits to 
state. When, however, everybody has 
given their own special reason for this 
breach of good manners—all of which are 
different according to each individual’s 
character—a letter arrives for Canon Bon- 
nington from an unknown man named 
Thompsett living in Sheffield who states, 
with what truth nobody exactly knows, 
that Stephen had visited his house the day 
before and disappeared suddenly with his 


go 


wife. Of course everybody is horrified. 
It is a scene full of poignant human 
tragedy—the mother vigorously delend- 
ing her beloved son, the father hoping 
against hope, the fiancée refusing to believe 
her lover guilty until he is so proved 
and fighting for his honour in the lace of 
her father’s narrow condemnation and _ her 
mother’s humorous impartiality—but Mr. 
Besier has so arranged it that each 
character in its defence or condemnation 
talks in a manner so absolutely natural 
to their type that instead of being 
harrowed one is intensely interested and, 
as we believe was strictly 
the author’s intention, in- 
tensely amused. 

a a ti 
Deeper and Deeper Still. 
Jase however, of the 

humour of the situation 
when Stephen—long before 
any one member of those 
sitting in the rectory 
drawing-room have con- 
vinced the other that the 
culprit is innocent or guilty 
—arrives on the scene 
bringing with him no less 
a person than the married 
woman in question. Such 
a situation in its startling 
unconventionality has in it 
almost more than the germs 
of farce, but so clever is 
Mr. Besier’s handling of 
this impossible theme and 
so keen is his sense of the 
appropriate language 
proper to each of his 
characters that the situa- 
tion becomes almost plaus- 
ible though at the same 
time it loses not a whit of 
its humour and observation. 

cc it a 
The Last Straw of All. 

ithout any explana- 
tions Stephen plants 
the woman he has taken 
away from her husband 
upon his parents’ hospi- 
tality. She is painfully 
nervous and ill, and if they 
—his father and mother— 
will not befriend an un- 
happy and _ unfortunate 
woman he will be obliged 
to take matters into his 
own hands by sending him- 
self fora doctor and putting 
her to bed in his own room. 
Incidentally in a most 
humorous cross - examina- 
tion from all his horrified 
friends he owns that they spent the night 
in an hotel in Kettering, but that she was 
at the time too ill to go any further, so he 
passed the time in nursing her and holding 
her hands. Nevertlieless, eventually all 
ends happily with the complete vindi- 
cation of Stephen, the forgiveness of the 
outraged husband, the return to her home 
of the unhappy married woman, and 
reconciliations all round. Mr. Besier owed 
a great deal to his interpreters. Mr. 
Charles Quartermaine made an interesting 
Stephen, Mr. James Hearn and Miss 
Frances Ivor were excellent as Canon and 
Mrs. Bonnington, Miss Granville as Mrs. 
Sinclair and Mr. Dawson Milward as the 
general could not have been improved 
upon, while Mr. Norman McKinnel as the 
outraged husband was wonderfully good, 
as, too, was Miss Christine Silver as the 
piteous wife. 
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ENGLISH DANCER FOR AMERICA— 


THE LATEST PHOTOGRAPH OF MISS ADELINE GENEE 


Who is now making a tremendous success in ‘'The Silver Star” at the Forrest Theatre, Philadelphia, under the management of Klaw and Erlanger. The 
divertissements in which Miss Genée appears include ‘‘ The Spirit of Wine,” ‘‘The Floral Féte,”’ variations from “Coppelia,”’ and ‘The Reverie”’ 
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Priscilla im Paris. 


EAREST OLD UNCLE.—I am 
really, truly alive! Oh, but 
we have been having a gay time, 
you know. A Dover lord-maire 

and a fine big little revolution all in Paris 
the same day; we saw life I assure you. 
The lord-maire procession wasn’t parti- 
cularly impressive; it didn’t nearly come 
up to the fighting in the evening you 


know. One amusing thing was the “ wel- 
come” banner that stretched across the 
boulevard opposite the ‘‘ Matin” offices ; 


it’ was entente cordiale with a vengeance. 
Read, oh worthy uncle, ‘‘Soyez bienvenue 
Mr. |e Lord Maire of Dou- 
vres.’ Oh, but the shindy 
in the evening. The sodjers 
turned out and the lamps 
were turned out too, and 
the garde  républicaine 
charged and—well, you 
read all about it in the 
papers, didn’t you? Of 
course, dear, I didn’t mélée 
myself in the bagarre but 
I heard the row “although 
we live twenty minutes as 
the crow or a Blériot flies 
from the scene of the dis- 
turbance. 


} ext day I discovered 

an urgent need to 
call on some people who 
live in the Boulevard de 
Courcelles, not a hundred 
vards from the Spanish 
Embassy. The surround- 
ing streets and the boule- 
vard itself were packed 
with soldiers who turned 
people away when they 
wanted to walk or drive 
. down the boulevard; I 
put my head out of the 
taxicab and explained my 
destination. A beautiful 
officer with shining boots 
and lots of gold drawings 
on his s!eeve said that he 
begged to regret and his 
profoundest apologies, but 
would I be so good as to 
cive myself the trouble to 
descend? I had to obey, 
he was so sweet, uncle 
dear; I was quite glad I 
hadn’t brought the sheep- 
dog. Once sur la chaussée 
he explained that I might 
pass through, but that he 
was obliged to send a sous- 
officier and a private with 
me just to watch me and 
prevent me throwing a 
bomb or anything. Then 
he bowed, and | restrained 
a desire to plunge in a 
révévence just to show him that although 


English I can curtsey. 
i he sous-officier, who escorted me as far 
as the house I was visiting at, was 
delightful too, dear. I asked him if he 
wouldn’t give me a button off his tunic as 
«a souvenir of the little revolution. He 
was just going to cut one off when the 
ornery sodjer reminded him, with much 
politeness, that he would probably get a 
few days salle de police for the missing 
button ; so of course I refused to let him 
consume the sacrifice. I’m afraid, however, 
the poor soldier who forgot to mind his 
own business prit quelque chose pour son 
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dancer. 


vhume. At the Gaieté Rochechouart a 
premiéve was in full sway on the Jatal 
night, but poor Mistinguett (the creatrice 
with Max Dearly of the Valse Chaloupée), 
who played the principal réle, had a hard 
task to keep the attention of the audience 
centred upon her little self, for outside the 
theatre the mob was singing a_ little 
lullaby and the soldiers were rocking the 
cradle. 


n the “centre de Paris,’ at the Theatre 
Michel, things were quite peaceable, 


and a miniature masterpiece in one act, by 


MLLE. MEYAN 


A beautiful Parisienne who has made a name for herself as a clever singer and 
She is a great favourite with Moulin Rouge audiences 


Nozieére, a well-known journalist, was won- 
derfully played by Arlette Dorgére and 
Polin. The former needs no introduction 
to you, uncle; you remember who she is, 
and you ad mired her—you know you did— 
when she sang and danced with Frey last 
year inl London. She was sweet in Noziére’s 
play and acted perfectly, with a sense 
of nuance that few Conservatoire pupils 
possess nowadays, and yet the part was not 
easy, made up of tears and sunshine. Polin 
is a great man, uncle. Opinions are 
divided as to his greatness, but anyway his 
popularity is absolute. I maintain that 
he is great, for the way he has sung 
naughty little songs all his life without 


Q?2 


ever tiring his music-hall audiences has 
been a dillicult task to accomplish. He 
has always appeared in the undress uniform 
of a trooper and his ballads have been of 
the barrack-room order. Now he has 
shown us what he can do in comedy, and 
he was wonderful in the part of an elderly, 
prosperous artist. The story of the playlet 
isa Ue of bitter-sweet. 
itt i it 

AS young demi- esas actress expects 

tlie visit of a great artist who is 
to paint her Ractiatt She is a perlectly- 
appointed little doll with jewels galore 


and an obvious’ banker’s 
son. [he maitre arrives, 
and the pretty woman 


tries nervously to “make” 
conversation; she is some- 
what awed by the great 
man. He recognises a little 
picture in the corner of her 
boudoir. “I painted that,’ 
he cries. “I posed for 
that,” she answers. And 
the two old friends recog- 
nise each other at last. 
He wears a beard now; 
she in her beautiful frock 
and golden hair little 
resembles the child who 
posed ten vears before. 
They “ remember’ happy 
hours together. Only No- 
ziere can write such recol- 
lections so that they do 
not appear grotesque on 
the stage. Their stepping- 
stones to the top of the 
ladder have been strangely 
similar ; where she has had 
to endure the hardship of 
never choosing her friends 
he has been obliged to 
bear with the rich Ame- 
rican. ‘They look back 
together, and it is with 
tears in their eyes they sit 
looking at the little picture. 
“Moi, je ne peins plus 
comme -¢a.* ~ “Moi, ~ je 
Be ee comme ga!” 


8 
[! Saly in London there 

was a theatre which 
made an innovation, pro- 
ducing little oue-act plays, 
what a_ splendid item 
Noziére’s act would be in 
the programme.  ‘Trans- 
lated by John N. Raphael, 
it would bring down the 
house and shekels into 
the box office. Will no 
manager every try to court 
success with a _ spectacle 
coupés before an English 
audience? When you die, 
uncle dearest, and leave me all your 
money I shall ‘take a theatre and try the 
scheme myself. Of course I shall play all 
the leading parts, have dozens ol frocks, 
my name in huge electric letters and on 
all the omnibuses, and then at last we 
shall have a theatre worth going to. 
No, I shall not pose for picture post 
cards. So vulgar. TIancy being sold 
for “tuppence.” My photos will cost 


Keutlinger 


a guinea in Regent Street. I so look 
forward to your long and_ interesting 
letters. How is it, uncle dear, you find 
so much time to write to your little 
niece? I don’t think you can really be 


very busy.—Yours, Priscitua. 
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—AND RUSSIAN DANCERS ENGLAND. 


MLLE. LUDMILA SCHOLLAR AND M. GEORGES KIAKSCHT 


Two famous dancers from the Imperial Opera House, St. Petersburg, who are now appearing in a series of clever dances at the Hippodrome. 
Mile. Schollar is the prima ballerina at the Imperial Opera House. She has met with a most enthusiastic reception here and her dances have caused 
a veritable furore of interest and enthusiasm 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS. 


Mr. Heinemann’s Novels. 
HERE comes a time when a sense 
of gratitude is wrung from even 
the most callous of us. Such a 
moment has arrived at present. 
{ must thank Mr. Heinemann for his new 
and cheap library of modern fiction. The 
four volumes already published are cer- 
tainly among the cleverest and most 
amusing the present season has 
so far given us. There is not 
«a worthless one among them. 
There is not one, moreover, that 
is not worth reading a second 
time. Higher praise in these 
days of riskiness and rubbish 
cannot well be given. I can 
most thoroughly recommend 
them all. 


G. B. S. Again. 
f course Mr. Hall Caine’s 
“ White Prophet ” is not to 
everybody’s taste. Those, how- 
ever, who treat him as serious 
simply love him, while those 
who do not can always remain 
to laugh, so in vulgar parlance 
“he gets you both ways.’”’ More- 
over, the second edition of his 
latest book contains a preface 
from the pen of Mr. Bernard 
Shaw showing that Saul also is 
among the prophets. “ The fact 
that ‘The White Prophet’ is a 
romance by an honest man is a 
guarantee of its political im- 
portance because romances are 
the, only documents that are now 
free to tell the truth and sure to 
be read,” writes G. B.S., from 
which sentence you can easily 
gauge the “‘manner”’ of the rest. 
The following, however, which 
he states is remarkably true to 
my mind: “It is lucky for the 
officials that the English are not 
logical, for the first half of the 
official story is that the Egyptians 
are such abject slaves and cowards 
that England had to rescue them 
from the most horrible oppression 
by Ismail, and could make sol- 
diers of them only by giving them 
English officers; and the second 
half is that they are so despe- 
rately ferocious, bloody-minded, 
and implacable that at a word 
of encouragement from an Eng- 
lish novelist they will rise and 
sweep the occupation into the 
Nile after ravishing all the white 
women and massacring all the 
white men.” There is more than 
the proverbial ounce of truth in 
all that. 


® a8 a THE CROWN PRINCESS OF SWEDEN AND HER TWO SONS 


QGthers in the List. 
he second novel in Mr. Heine- 
mann’s admirable series was 
“The Street of Adventure,” by 
Phillip Gibbs. It is wonderfully 
vivid and exciting besides being most 
amusing, As a picture of the world of 
journalism it is quite remarkable; more- 
over it can be thorouglily enjoyed by those 
who find little or no interest in the rush 
and romance of Fleet Street. ‘‘ The Scan- 
dalous Mr. Waldo,” by Ralph Straus, is 
also a very entertaining book, while “ Hed- 
wig in England,” by the author of “ Marcia 
in Germany,” is perhaps the most delight- 
ful of them all. Before, however, I deal 
with this amusing story I must tell you 
something of Mr. Robert Hichens’s new 
novel, “ Bella Donna.” 


At the recent manceuvres. 
saluting the passing regiments. 


The East Again. 
ot one of Mr. Hichens’s novels which is 
read from the beginning to the end 
can fail to interest ; it is only parts of them 
which are so tedious and dull. “Bella 
Donna,” we regret to say, contains more 


than its average share of this latter afflic- 
tion. Also, though we hardly dare mention 
it except in the seclusion of our innermost 


Europe 


chamber, we are getting rather tired of the 
disastrous effect which the East asserts over 
neurotic white women of romantic tem- 
perament. ‘Bella Donna” is almost the 
story of ‘ Barbary Sheep ” over again with 
a sufficient amount of extra padding to 
make it fill out two volumes. The story 
moves in the most leisurely fashion possible, 
and one would gladly skip many pages of 
tedious commonplaces on serious subjects 
written in the form of conversation in 
order to “get on wi’ the story” a bit. 
Digression appears now to be the prevail- 
ing malady of modern novelists however. 


C4 


The two young Princes are to be seen 
The Crown Princess is very popular 
and has the reputation of being one of the best-dressed women in 
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By R. Wing. 


The Story. 


he story of “ Bella Donna” briefly is 
this: A woman with a past, no re- 
ligious beliefs, and a penchant for having 
a good time on this earth ensnares a 
young optimist who believes absolutely in 
everybody and everything—the woman he 
loves especially—into marrying her. ‘To- 
gether they leave for Egypt, where she 
meets a _ rich and _ powerful 
[gyptian whose personal mag- 
netism attracts her in spite of 
herself until in order to obtain 
her own ends she tries to poison 
her fond and optimistic husband. 
However, before it is too late a 
friend of the latter’s—a fashion- 
able doctor — comes upon the 
scene and saves the situation. 
He tells the unfortunate husband 
what his wife has been trying to 
do to him and denounces her. The 
latter part of the story is by far 
the most exciting portion, and 
the finale depicts the would-be 
murderess, rejected by her lover, 
turned out of her house by her 
husband, branded by his friend, 
“ disappearing in the darkness, 
going blindly towards the dis- 
tant hills that keep the Arabian 
desert.” 
By) from ‘‘ Bella Donna.” 
AN, woman lives in the thouglits 
of the men about her.” 

“What an immense difference 
one honest, believing, and there- 
fore inspiring affection makes in 
a lonely life. Only one—that is 
enough, and the desert is re- 
claimed.” 

“IF one forgives easily one is 
not easily forgiven.” 

“Some of us are the slaves 
of our souls.” 

“The man who shows all 
that is in. him to a woman is 
not a clever man. But clever 
men often do that without know- 
ing that they are doing it.” 
“Hedwig in England.” 

edwig is a young German 

baroness who leaves her 
peaceful, quiet home at Morstadt 
to stay with some fashionable 
relations in London. She is a 
very serious young lady without 
even the vestige of a sense of 
humour, but it is this innate 
seriousness of hers which makes 
her caustic observations on Eng- 
lish life and English people so 
delightfully amusing. While in 
London she manages to visit all 
sorts of places, including a society 
wedding, a Sullragette meeting, 
a ball, and every other thing 
that a woman socially inclined 
thinks worth while doing during 
theseason. After that she stays 
with other relations far lower in the 
social scale who inhabit the wastes of 
villadom. Their names are Taylor, and 
we must confess we dearly loved the wile 
who “had meekly and ‘unquestioningly 
accepted everything that was given her, 
from parental religion to marital snubs ; 
only in one instance did she demur, and 
that was against her growing inclination 
to corpulence.” As a type. of a certain 
kind of Englishwoman she is most cleverly 
drawn, and in her idea that “ by having 
her sleeves altered occasionally by the 
local dressmaker she was always in the 
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‘sIf Blood be the Price of Admiralty, Lord God we ha’ Paid im Full.’ 


‘‘We have fed our sea for a thousand years, “As the deer breaks—as the steer breaks—from the herd where they graze, 
And she calls us, still unfed, In the faith of little children we went on our ways. 
Though there’s never a wave of all her waves Then the wood failed—then the food failed—then the last water dried— 
But marks our English dead” In the faith of little children we lay down and died” 


SAA abcRNmeSHef hcolnnns aga 


‘There's never a flood goes shoreward now Theres never an ebb goes seaward now 
But lifts a keep we manned ; But drops our dead on the sand” 


Above are reproduced three of the strikingly clever illustrations in colour by Mr. W. Heath Robinson to Rudyard Kipling’s ‘‘A Story of the English"? (Hodder and 
Stoughton) now being exhibited at the Baillie Gallery. Mr. Robinson is already famous for his humorous work, much of which has appeared in THE TaTLeR from 
time to time. The examples of his work given above show that as a serious artist he also wields his brush in as masterly a fashion 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


fashion” she is by no means unique. 
Hedwig is not happy in England, and we 
are very thankful that Tate ordains that 
she shall marry one of her own country- 
men. Her remarks on our own ways and 
customs are pointed and in a great 
measure very exact. As for the contrast 
she draws between this country and her 
own they are so to the disadvantage of 
ours that we are seriously thinking of 
going to live in Germany only we s hould 
never be able to stand Teutonic dress 
clothes for long, and Teutonic banter is a 
most deadly thing. 
Thoughts from “ Hedwig in England.” 
s [2 Ingland everything is judged by 
externals. If you ask whata person 
is like, you are told she has a bad figure 
or an old- fashioned dress, but provided 
people are ‘smart’ and can give big 
entertainments it does not matter if they 
are Jews or tradespeople.” 

“There is usually to be found a meek, 
amiable creature attached in one capacity 
or another to the inconsiderate and the 
selfish.”” 

“One of the secrets of success for a 
woman is to gain her experiences with- 
out other people knowing that she has 
done so.” 

“Tn England you take a man’s honour 
and pay him so many hundred pounds for 
it, and the affair is settled.” 

“There are some women so greedy of 
admiration, power, and appreciation that 
all fish, irrespective of size and sort, must 
fall to her net.” 

“Tf one is worth anything 
always glad to get home.” 


one is 


An Interesting Story. 
i The Deeper Stain” (Bell), by Mr. 
Frank Hird, is a novel of more 

than passing interest. Graphically told, 
with many clever touches and descriptions 
it should achieve popularity. It is hardly 
a cheerful tale although it ends 
happily, nor is it exactly amusing 
reading—the author's rather pedanue 
style does not lend itself to humour 
—but the story isa deeply interest- 
ing one and the plot is well worked 
out and sustained. The genre of the 
book is best explained by the verses 
with which Mr. Hird has prefaced 
his story :— 
The racks of the earth and the rods 

Are weak as the foam of the sands : 
In the heart is the prev for gods, 

Who crucify hearts, not hands. 
Mere pangs corrode and consume, 

Dead when life dies in the brain ; 
In the infinite spirit is room 

For the pulse of an infinite pain. 


A Delightful Volume of Criticism. 
ome years ago we had to thank 
Miss Mary Robinson (Madame 
Duclaux) for one of the most in- 
teresting monologues on Emily 
Bronté that we have ever read. 
Yet again this charming writer has 
earned our gratitude by giving us a 
volume of most delightful French 
literary criticisms in “‘The French 
Procession: a Pageant of Great 
Writers ” (Fisher Unwin). The book 
is divided into three parts—‘In the 
Distance,” “ The Romantics,” and 
“The Sons of Science.” The point 
of view in which it is written and 
the reason why some great names 
have been omitted is best expressed 
by the authoress herself: ‘‘I have 
called my little book ‘The French 


York. 


Procession’ as though from my balcony— 


or rather from the watch tower of a tran- 
quil mind—I looked out on the pageant ever 
passing, which is the continuous genius of 


LADY CONAN DOYLE AS A CRICKETER 


A photograph of Lady Doyle, wife of the famous 

author whose latest book on the Congo atrocities 

has excited a good deal of comment, on board the 
‘“*Dunnottar Castle” bowling for her husband 


a people. The throng is too close for me 
to distinguish every figure, but here and 
there some accident of pose, some wan- 
dering gleam of light, throws into strong 


AMERICA’S FAMOUS HUMORIST 


Mark Twain and his daughter on a shopping expedition in New 
His daughter’s marriage to M. Ossit Gabrilowitch, the 
well-known pianist, the other day excited a good deal of interest 


in literary and musical circles 
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relief some wonderful creature infinitely 
French, a marvel in himself and a com- 
pendium of his age. Then here come | 
with my snapshot and try to take his like- 
ness, the silhouette of a soul as it passes 
across my field of vision. I have 
caught but a glimpse of the great vision, 
from which the light and magic died 
before it touched the printed page ; but 
the procession of genius goes on for ever. 


e tt 
Method. 


A! through this delightful book, how- 

ever, “there is apparent the keen 
desire for consecutiveness—in spite of the 
omission of certain well-known names—as 
well as an earnest desire to give some 
definite structure to the whole. It is to be 
found in many of her essays; it is to be 
seen in her extracts from Montaigne as well 
as the quotation from Chateaubriand which 
she places asa motto upon her title-page : 
“Que sont devenus ces personages qui 
firent tant de bruit? Le temps a fait 
un pas, et la face de la terre été renou- 
vellée.” 

i oo * 

No Fear or Favour. 
M 2dame Duclaux has the courage of 

her opinions. Moreover she has the 
happy knack of creating just the right 
atmosphere by which the subject of her 
pensées may best be understood. Her 
attitude is at all times critical, but she 
possesses a great tenderness for the weak- 
nesses and comparative failures of those 


great literary lights who in their day 
created so much stir and strife. Few 


people, we believe, will put down this 
delightful volume without regret. Among 
books of lighter criticism it is one of the 
best we have read for a very long time. 
We shall look forward to another work 
from this charming writer which will 
include all those great literary personages 
whom by some interior preoccupation 
she has left out in her present glimpse of 
the great procession ; meanwhile we 
are more than charmed by her present 
volume. 
Thoughts from ‘‘The French 
Procession.” 
ff Pow faire quelque chose de grand, 
il faut étre passionné.”’ 

“A great man no less than a 
great landscape is an état d’ame.”’ 

“On est souvent trompé en 
amour, souvent blessé et souvent 
malheureux ; mais on aime, et quand 
on est sur le bord de la tombe, on - 
se retourne pour regarder en arriére, 
et on se dit : ‘J'ai souflert, je me suis 
trompé quelque/ois, mais j'ai aime. 
C’est moi qui ai vécu, et non pas un 
étre factice crée par mon orgueil ou 
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Art Boks for Children. 


here can be no doubt that in the 
twentieth century children are 
catered for in every respect. Surely 
the list of books destined for the 
amusement or instruction of young 
people was never longer. A notable 
addition has just come to us from 
those makers of beautiful books, 
Messrs. A. and C. Black. It is called 
“The Children’s Book of Art” and 
it is written by Agnes and Sir Martin 
Conway. Init is given a very com- 
prehensive view of the history of 
painting written in most attractive 
and interesting style, and beauti- 
fully illustrated. 
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By Will Owen. 


THE ART OF CONVERSATION. 


The District Visitor (making herself agreeable): Does your husband drink, Mrs. Mason? 


Mrs. Mason: No, mum; does yours? 
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Thhe 


HOUGH nearly four years have 
passed since Sir Frederick Banbury 
ceased to be connected politically 
with Peckham he is known to 

his friends in the House of Commons as 
“ Peckham”’ to this day. Probably the 
name will cling to him as long as he 
continues to adorn the House. Now, Sir 
Frederick is not an ordinary member at 
all, for most members are anxious to be 
doing something—they yearn for the op- 
portunity of saying that owing to their 
exertions something has been attempted 
and something done. Sir Frederick, on 
the contrary, has not only no desire to do 
anything but it is the business of his life 
to see that no one else does any- 

thing if he can help it. 


a 


His One Slip. 
hus the attitude of Peckham is 
one of eternal vigilance—or 
almost eternal. Isay “‘ almost” be- 
cause he made a pathetic confession 
the other night when he told a 
much-moved House that he had 
been absent from his place on only 
one day since Parliament began its 
prolonged labours on February 16 
this year, and on that day a bill 
slipped through—a bill which Sir 
Frederick says ought not to have 
passed. The unfeeling members 
roared, and they cheered the re- 
doubtable baronet when he solemnly 
vowed that he would never again 
leave his post—and vet even as they 
laughed they were conscious of the 
pathos of Peckham as he _ stood 
there in penitence because of his one 
lapse. 


Peckham’s Little Bill. 
Perhaps I ought to admit that 
though Sir Frederick is so 
hostile to bills being introduced or 
carried he himself submitted a 
private bill last year, and he suc- 
ceeded in getting it through. Among 
his other amiable traits is a hatred 
of cruelty. I am told that at his 
place in Wiltshire he has quite a 
number of old horses which have 
served him well in their day and 
are now carefully looked alter as 
honoured pensioners. He also re- 
gards vivisection with considerable 
suspicion. No one was surprised, 
therefore, to find that his effort at 
legislation was in order to put a 
stop to a hateful practice men had 
of capturing birds by means of 
horrible little fish hooks on string—the 
hooks catching in the throats of the birds. 
Patronised by the Premier. 
f course, when it was found that Sir 
Frederick was promoting a bill there 
were many members ready to block it, 
for Sir Frederick, with a really noble im- 
partiality, had delayed, and in some cases 
brought to naught, the efforts of scores of 
other hon. gentlemen. But when the 
object of the bill was revealed no one 
could possibly object to it. Indeed, it 
happened that the Prime Minister singled 
it out as the only private member’s bill 
to be given facilities by the Government. 
aie ie te 
A Memorable Scene. 
have witnessed many impressive and 
touching scenes in the House, but none 
more remarkable than this. I shall never 


the pages of this paper. 


forget the occasion on which the late Mr. 


Gladstone complimented Mr. Chamberlain | 


in regard to Mr. Austen Chamberlain’s 
maiden speech. ‘The effect of the compli- 
ment was heightened by the fact that no 
one knew what was coming. It happened 
that Mr. Gladstone and Mr. Chamberlain 
were at the time fighting a tremendous duel 
over Home Rule, and when the veteran 
Prime Minister said in regard to Mr. Austen 
Chamberlain’s speech, ‘‘I will not on the 
present occasion allude to the speech of 
the member for East Worcestershire,” 
the father sat up looking grim, but when 
the courtly old statesman added, “ except 
to say that such a speech must have been 


Beresford 


MR. GEORGE BELCHER 


The brilliant artist whose work has amused you for so long in 
Mr. Belcher, who is perhaps the most a 
accurate and humorous depicter of typical humanity since the RS 
late Phil May, is bringing out a beautifully artistic portfolio of 
some of his most famous pictures which will be ready on 
November |, further particulars of which will appear in our 


next issue 


refreshing to a father’s heart,’ Mr. Cham- 
berlain started with pleased surprise and 
bowed deeply. 
cf 3 
Peckham Blushed. 
hat was, as [ have said, an incident 
not likely to pass from the memory 
of any man who witnessed it. And yet in 
its way the softening of Peckham was as 
remarkable. When the Prime Minister 
had grimly refused to help forward mea- 
sure alter measure promoted by private 
members and had turned a deaf ear to 
their pleadings he said that there was one 
bill in favour of which the Government 
intended to make an exception. Every- 
one leaned forward to know who was 
the chosen favourite, and when Mr. Asquith 
said he alluded to a bill introduced by 
the hon. baronet the member lor the City 
of London every eye was directed at Sir 
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By S. L. 
© Hughes. 


Frederick. 
can certify that he was confused, em- 


I watched him closely, and | 


barrassed, and he 
actually blushed. 


blushed—yes, he 


a tt tt 
Temporary Weakness. 


t is said that for the rest of that day he 
was silent and acquiescent, or if he 
cried, ‘‘ No, no!” is was merely from force 
of habit. He was so softened by kindness 
that he would have let almost anything 
through. This was, however, but a tem- 
porary weakness, and he was soon at his 
post again with all the unyielding rigidity 
of a Roman sentinel, challenging all and 
sundry. And now we find that dur- 
ing this tremendous session, in which 
weaker mortals have disappeared 
for a fortnight at a time, he has 
been absent only one day—one 
solitary day—and in that brief 
respite from his unblinking vigil 


some bill dodged through. I won- 
der what that measure was? What- 


ever it was it seems to me that 
getting it through when he was 
away is something like kicking a 
goal in the absence of the goal- 
keeper. 

it & t 


Never Again. 


Bt now we know that such an 

opportunity will never occur 
again. J’y suis, et j’y reste, says Sir 
Vrederick, adopting the phrase said 
to have been used by the French 
general in the Crimea. There he 
is, and there he means to remain. 
Never again will a furtive bill slip 
by unexposed by Peckham’s pitiless 
searchlight. That one day olf, that 
one surrender to human Irailty, has 
taught hima lesson. And in future, 
day in and day out and in the 
watches of the night, the hon. baronet 
will always: be there, ready when 
occasion offers to put in the fatal 
formula, “I object.” There is some- 
thing quite sublime in his unchang- 
ing attitude of hostility to anything 
being done. He stands as an un- 
yielding rock against which the 
waves dash in vain, “like Teneriffe 
or Atlas, unremoved.” 


A Great Artist. 


[t is only fair to admit also that 

Sir Frederick is not a mere 
clumsy obstructionist, one of those 
who show they know they are wasting time 
and who grin and glory in their perform- 
ance. Nothing of the sort; Sir Frederick 
when he opposes a bill or a motion does so 
with an air of earnestness, nay of desperate 
anxiety, which must impress the onlooker. 
Seldom indeed is he caught tripping out- 
side the border line of order, and no man 
understands better the art of concealing art. 
He can keep on in the style of the plain, 
honest, hesitating speaker for hours, and 
ina manner that may well take in even 
the elect. He attempts no flights of 
rlietoric, and has never fired off anything 
which a village debating society would 
think worthy of being calleda perora- 
tion. But lor steady jog-trot speaking, 
going on and keeping on, unresting 
and unhasting, he has known no equal 
since the days of the late Mr. James 
Lowther. 
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Our Open Letter. 


Y LADY,—Not many of us form 

a link between the past and the 

present, but you are to my mind 

in that proud position, for you 

are still a young-looking matron yet your 

early days hark back to that dreary period 

—the middle years of the reign of Queen 

Victoria. You belong to bygone days, and 

at the same time your ways and manners 
strike a marked note of modernism. 

You began life as a daughter of 
M. Sylvain van de Weyer, a noted diplo- 
matist and at one time Belgian minister to 
the Court of St. James. Now, it chanced 
that this worthy was honoured by the 
personal friendship of the late Sovereign, 
and Madame van de Weyer was one “of 
her Majesty’ s most valued friends and com- 
panions ; indeed, the story goes that 
when she died the royal lady i is re- 
ported to have said, ‘Now there is 
no one left to call me Victoria.” 
After all that it does not surprise one 
to hear that in those far-off days you 
were a favourite companion of the 
late Queen’s younger children and 
knew every nook and corner. of 
Windsor Castle. 

That was a sentimental period 
noted for its early marriages, and you 
were married before you were seven- 
teen in the year 1879. In those days 
your husband was Mr. Reginald Brett, 
only son of the then Sir Balliol Brett, 
who later on became the rst Lord 
Esher. All that was before my time, 
and I can only describe you as you 
have appeared of late in the world of 
London. You are tall and good- 
looking, with the fine figure that dis- 
tinguishes most well-born Belgians, 
and you have plenty of hair arranged 
in the perhaps rather untidy mode of 
the artistic community. Then your 
style of dress is more “soulful” than 
Parisian, and you wear classical gowns 
and seldom or never don a tiara; like 
most of the cultured clique you seem 
to prefer a jewelled comb oran antique 
bandeau. 

By the way, this reminds me that 
mow several smart women seem to 
avoid the formal “ fender.” Baroness 
‘de Meyer often wears a jewelled cee 
Lady Ridley may be seen with a 
inch-wide band of rubies and dia: 
monds, and Lady Lytton has a hair 
ornament like a narrow bow with 
stiff ends of diamonds. Then Lady Dick- 
son-Poynder wears a wreath of emerald 
and diamond flowers, Lady Willoughby 
de Eresby one of di amonds only, and Lady 
Tweeddale owns a wreath of emerald 
flowers with diamond foliage. Some 
women content themselves with a diamond 
ribbon worn in the hair, among others the 
Duchess of Westminster, 

Now I must hark back to the subject 
of your ladyship. You belong to the 
literary set; you read a great deal, 
write well, and a few years ago published 
a volume of verse called ‘ Dreamland,” 
and I have often seen sonnets and other 
poems from your pen in the pages of an 
evening contemporary. Then you are 
devoted to music, and are often to be seen 
in your box at Covent Garden. Also you 
take a keen interest in politics and—no 
doubt owing to your late father’s position 
—go in strong for diplomatic society. And 
I must not forget to state the fact that 
you are a rich woman, and in conjunction 
with your husband own a house in Tilney 
Street, Orchard Lea, a charming place near 
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No. LXXVII.—_The Viscountess Esher. 


Windsor, and also a home in Scotland 
near Callender. As it happens when you 
bought that estate it bore the ugly name 
of Stank, but you changed it to a more 
graceful appellation. 

To return to your tastes and interests, 
besides music you are fond of the theatre, 
and are among the most regular of first- 
nighters. Presently I am going to play 
my usual réle of candid friend, but I wiil 
say first that you have often given kindly 
help to young aspirants in music, the 
drama, and literature; in fact, you have 
more than once put a young foot on the 
lowest rung of a Jadder that has later on 
led up to fame and fortune. But from a 
social point of view pride and place seem 
to be the chief ends of your existence. 


THE VISCOUNTESS ESHER 


Never do [hear of you as joining in the 
ordinary social set in London, and surely 
you rather avoid the duties of chaperonage. 
You seem to live a lonely life in what 
may be described as at once a gilded 
and courtly atmosphere. Your London 
home is a small house in Mayfair, and this 
helps you to play the select game as 
your dinners are small and exclusive, and 
you never give any big entertainments, 
If I remember aright Lad y Esher never 
had a ball even when her daughters made 
their début. . However, now I have said 
my say, and will again give a chance to 
your good qualities. One of these is that 
you have done your level best to spread 
far and wide a knowledge of nursing. 
You are a leading light in the work of 
the St. John Ambulance Association and 
organised first-aid classes which were held 
at your own house, and secured as a 
lecturer a great Harley Street specialist. 
Then another pleasing trait is that in a 
literary sense you do not flaunt your title 
as I notice that your short poems arc 
simply signed “Eleanor Esher.” Like 


IOO 


several other well-known women you are a 
Lady of Grace of the Order of St. John of 
Jerusalem. 

By the way, you were once the victim 
of a startling incident, but one which 
happily had no bad consequence. Some 
miscreant who mistook your house in 
Tilney Street for that of a learned judge 
against whom he had a grudge threw a 
big bomb at the front door just as you 
were about to leave the house on a winter 
night before proceeding to a dinner at the 
Savoy.. The door was smashed, but 
luckily you had not yet come dow n, so 
both you and your servants escaped injury. 

Now I must say a word as to your 
husband and family. Lord Esher carries 
out the “ power-and-place ” theory to per- 
fection. He stands high in favour with 
his Majesty the King, who allowed 
him to be one of those that helped 
to edit the late Queen’s “ Letters” 
and who has given him several im- 
portant posts, among others that of 
deputy governor of Windsor Castle. 
Her late. Majesty also held him in high 
esteem, and a ring she gave him is 
among his most precious possessions. 
He is a keen sportsman, shoots well, 
and breeds and trains racers, and he 
isa collector as he owns one of the 
best collections of Court swords in 
England. These date from the days 
of ‘Raleigh downwards, and some of 
the older weapons show the most 
costly and exquisite workmanship. 

Curious coincidences are worthy of 
note, and it seems’ strange that both 
you and the late Lady Esher chance 
to have been foreigners. You are a 

3elgian and she was a Frenchwoman. 
It seems a fate in some families that 
the peeresses should not be English- 
women ; for instance, the dukedom of 
Manchester appears to attract Ameri- 
cans. The reigning duchess was Miss 
Héléne Zimmermann from Cincin- 
nati, and her predecessor, ‘‘ Consuelo 
Duchess,” hails from Louisiana. 

Before I end up I must say a word 
on your late mother-in-law, whom we 
all liked and most of us remember. 
She had been Mlle. Eugénie Mayer, 
and in the days of her youth was an 
extremely beautiful woman, and she 
lived to the age of ninety and kept 
off Time’s advances in a marvellous 
manner. Up to the end she went to 
balls and parties and the opera, dressed in 
youthful style, and wore a notable diamond 
tiara. As it happened she had the almost 
unique experience of looking at her last 
resting place. The late lord caused a 
stately tomb with life-size marble statues 
to be prepared for himself and his wife in 
a country churchyard, and the aged pair 
used often to gaze on this sarcophagus. 
But there is a still more curious fact to 
relate. The late peer was created a 
baron in 1885 and raised to the rank of 
a viscount in 1897. The coronet of these 
two orders is, of course, different ; and as 
the marble statues of the late Lord and 
Lady Esher were represented in coronets 
and robes these coronets had to be altered 
in their lifetime to meet the requirements 
of the peerage. 

You have two sons and two daughters. 
The latter are up-to-date young ladies, 
clever in many varied ways.—I remain, 
my lady, your obedient servant, CANDIDA. 


a a tt 
NEXT WEEK, THE HON. MRS. JOHN WARD 
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| see you still stick to the old-fashioned ’and-made type of picture 


Photographer (to eminent landscape-painter) 
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ENGLISH AND AMERICAN MEN—THE DIFFERENCE 
By an American Girl. 


HAT English and American men 
are different, particularly in their 
relation to the fairer sex, is 
freely admitted but not so freely 

accounted for. Englishmen and English- 
women too have ‘tried to convince me 
that the “make-up” of the American is 
different, that he is not so full-blooded 
and so on, but Iam in no way convinced. 
If an English boy were transplanted to 
America at the age of twelve or fourteen 
he would, I firmly believe, grow to feel 
just as most American men feel towards 
the opposite sex, provided he lived as 
American boys live, and the climate would 
have had nothing to do with the change 
in him. 
tt Se tt 
s it to be wondered at that the American 
man is not unduly susceptible to mere 
feminine charm when it is remembered 
that he has had a sweetheart, many sweet- 
hearts, ever since he first entered his teens ? 
He has known girls all his life and been 
constantly with them. Boarding schools 
have not separated the girls and boys as 
they do here. It is far more customary 
for the sons and daughters of the upper 
classes to attend a fashionable day school— 
not a coeducational school. The fashion- 
able schools are rarely if ever coeduca- 
tional, but the idea seems prevalent here 
that girls and boys invariably go to school 
together. 


u Ba 


[i a girl does not contemplate going to 
college she may finish her schooling 
for a year or two ata big boarding school ; 
she does this more for the sake of making 
friends in all parts of the country than for 
anything else. But a girl sent away to 
boarding school at the age of filteen or 
sixteen has boy friends with whom she 
corresponds, and there are three months in 
the summer when she is sailing, fishing, 
swimming, and dancing with them, so 
boys are never out of her life, and vice 
versa. A large proportion of 
the sons of the prominent and 
wealthy men go to college, but 
a college education, or rather 
college life,-is not considered as 
necessary in the career of a 
gentleman as it is here. The 
American colleges and univer- 
sities hit rather a happy medium 
between the great public schools 
and the universities here. 
College days are eats s ieee 
ing” days. “The word, 
hacia means calling on girls 
or talking to them, and a 
“fusser”” is a man who calls 
a great deal, makes pretty 
speeches, and is more or less 
of a “ lady-killer.””. The college 
youth is allowed a good deal of 
freedom, and several evenings 
during the week will probably 
be given up to fussing. The 
fusser will call shortly after 
eight o’clock and ask for the 
young lady he wishes to see; 
she will come down and greet 
him and entertain him for the 
rest of the evening. The parents 
will probably make an appear- 
ance fora short time, but having 
little desire to listen to the 
innocent prattle of the younger 
generation will withdraw 
accordingly. Since the houses 
are well heated all over Ameri- 
cans live with doors open, or 


in New York, 


without them, having instead wide door- 
ways with portiéres, through which delight- 
ful vistas can be enjoyed. I mention this 
fact that it may be seen that although the 
girl and her boy friend are left alone they 
are not behind closed doors. 


THE BRITISH AMBASSADOR 


The Right Hon. James Bryce making a speech 
recently at Fort Ticonderoga in connection with 
the Champlain Tercentenary 


My older English friends remark, ‘It 
is absurd for children to play at 
being lovers; that sort of thing comes 
soon enough.’”” But they do not “play at 
being lovers, they are just good friends. 
Each boy has perhaps ten or fifteen girl 


A HUGE CLOCK FOR A SKY-SCRAPER 


A clock is to be placed on the famous Mutual Life Insurance sky-scraper 
This building is so high that in order that the clock may 
be seen it has had to be made on a stupendous scale. 
shows the hands in temporary position outside the walls of the factory in 
which it was made. 
hand 11 ft., 


The minute hand measures 20 ft. 


and will be visible at a distance of twenty-four miles. 
to test the working of the machinery the hands had to be placed in position 


as shown in our photograph 
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Our photograph 


long and the hour 


friends, upon whom he calls at more or 
less regular intervals. And each girl has 
her following of admirers who take her 
to the football and baseball games, for 
walks and drives, and who send her candy, 
books, and flowers. Thus the girls and 
boys come naturally into the deeper re- 
lationship of the sexes. This is the secret 
of the real companionship between hus- 
bands and wives, and it is a man’s own 
fault if he does not know and understand 
the girl he marries in America. From an 
early age the American girl has learnt to 
take a keen interest in the games and 
pursuits of her boy friends; she has also 
learnt to look out for herself and to judge 
the characters of the boys with whom 
she associates. This is a valuable accom- 
plishment and one not usually mastered 
by the English girl. 
tt tt tt 
ae Bap too, has learnt to appreciate 
a certain extent feminine in- 
ets: Ae he knows his girl friends well, 
and knowing them he understands their 
worth. It is a tribute to womankind that 
in the country where women are best 
known to men they are most appreciated 
and most respected. The contrast be- 
tween an English boy of eighteen and an 
American one is very marked. The Eng- 
lish boy having just left a big public 
school finds girls silly things; he cares 
only to talk of his school and his sports. 
When not receiving sufficient sympathy 
in his interests he is bored to distraction. 
In other words, the English youth has 
developed rather one-sidedly. 
hand, 


e a tt 
‘Lhe American boy, on the other 

has grown up in close companion- 
ship with his father and elder brother, and 
is interested and well informed concerning 
their various business pursuits. He has 
also grown up with his mother and is 
perfectly at ease with all her friends. He 
is devoted to his school and college, fond 
of social life and of athletics. 
In other words, instead of being 
a shy, quiet youth he is perfectly 
at his ease wherever he may be, 
he is interested in everything 
about him, and able to talk 
intelligently on the subjects of 
the day. He has many girl 
comrades whom he has found 
to be real companions and true 
friends, and he admits the world 
would be a dull place without 
them. So he puts them on a 
pedestal and pays homage to 
the sex. 

a % 

he Englishman has much 

to answer for since he 
will not recognise woman as 
his equal. He should try to 
understand the girls, and, what 
is almost more important, allow 
himself to be understood. 
Since conventions make Iriend- 
ships between the sexes well- 
nigh impossible in England the 
brother’s responsibility is great. 

& tt e 
if am assured that there are 

lots of friendships between 

the sexes here, and, of course, 
there are some; but a new man 
on the hozizon is viewed by 
every girl as a possible hus- 
band whether consciously or 
unconsciously and not just 
accepted as a friend without 
“intentions.” 


In order 
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THE CAMERA IN SOCIETY. 


Rita Martin 


A NEW PORTRAIT OF THE HON. MRS. SKEFFINGTON SMYTH 
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HE tired-looking man with cynical 
; eyes was attracted to the voungest 
girl of the party. As a rule he 
found no interest in the ingénue, 
but this girl happened to be fresh and 
unspoiled, gifted with a quick intelligence, 
possessed of a natural sympathy. She had 
an impossible capacity for hero-worship. 
This amused him. But somehow he did 
not laugh at the girl—her very innocence 
pleased him. When it is stated that he 
was a man and not a boy it is understood 
that this was not the first time the opposite 
sex had enchained him. But long ago, in 
the days of a buried youth, one woman had 
made him cynical; now, in the present, 
her very memory had lost its power to 
wound, This girl had stirred his slumber- 
ing heart; it was even possible that she 
might succeed in curing his deep-rooted 
cynicism. 

“Thave heard that you were in South 
Africa. Do you dislike to talk about the 
war? There are so many questions I 
should like to ask you,” she said to him 
on Saturday. 

Their acquaintance had begun on 
Friday night ; on Monday they would say 
good-bye. It was only a week-end house 
party. 

“There is nothing to tell about the 
war—nothing which I could say to you,” 
he answered. 


“But you were in so much of the 
fighting, weren't you?” she ventured 
incredulously. 


“Yes; but, my dear young lady, war, 
real war, is not a romantic picnic. It isn’t 
a topic one cares to mention once one has 
come through it.” 

“Ts it so horrible?” 

“Tt’s just grim’ reality, and nowadays 
we don’t often get near reality. The 
superficial suits our purpose better.” 

“Must reality always be brutal?” she 
mused. 

“Tt is a blending of tragedy and 
comedy. Heaven knows one would not 
get through it but for the lighter 
moments.” 

This was the cynic’s concession to her 
who might one day pierce his cynicism. 
She could not know that. His grim mood 
had almost made her shiver, as little did 
she understand the laugh that followed it. 

“Let us be thankful: when Tragedy 
hides her face and Comedy gives us a 
breathing-time. I would prefer not to 
talk to you of tragedy.” The girl could 
understand this more tender note for all 
her innocence. 

“Talk to me of what you will then,” 
she ventured. 

“Suppose you talk. I am a stranger 
and a barbarian understand. For years I 
have been away from England. I have 
just come home to a new world. It seems 
that the people I knew have vanished and 
others are here who principally bore me. 
No; you are an exception,” he added 
quickly. He had noticed her pained frown. 
It was long since he had paid even so 
much attention to a woman. 

“Does Miss Newburn bore you?” she 
questioned. 

“T have had no particular opportunity 
of being bored or otherwise. She is mono- 
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By Fedden Tindall. 


polised so far asI can see,’ he answered 
with a quizzical smile. 

“You mean by Mr. Lorely ?” she broke 
in eagerly. ‘ Yes, I have noticed that. « I 
am so glad, for he is such a clever man 
that he is almost good enough for her. | [ 
admire her immensely, you know.” He 
had another opportunity of seeing her in- 
exhaustible capacity for hero or rather 
heroine worship. 

“She is rather a fine-looking woman,” 
he said carelessly. 

“T think she is magnificent, so tall 
and stately, and she carries her head just 
as proudly asa queen. She has such an 
interesting face too; not pretty, but 
really handsome, don’t you think so?” 

“T would not disagree with you,” he 
smiled. 

“TI think most men admire her. But 
she just looks at them out of those sad, 
fathomless eyes of hers and reads down to 
the bottom of their littleness.’ Or,” she 
corrected herself hastily, “I have fancied 
that was’ it. So’ many men seem to 
admire her, yet she keeps them all at:a 
distance.” 

“Little enthusiast,” he laughed in 
quite friendly fashion. ‘“ But she hardly 
seems to keep Lorely at a distance, does 
she ?”’ 

“That is why I hope she is’ not going 
to send him away,” the girl said con- 
fidentially. 

How ridiculously young she was he 
thought to himself, and: how foolishly old 
he must be to feel so strongly attracted 
to her youthfulness. ‘So you approve of 
Lorely ?” he asked her. 

“T think he is.a clever man and more 
likely to understand and appreciate her 
than most.of the others,” she said quite 
seriously. 

The cynical man had previously paid 
little attention to Miss Newburn. That 
afternoon he took stock: of her more 
curiously. He was interested in the sub- 
ject of the girl’s very girlish enthusiasm. 
She was certainly a fine woman he ad- 
mitted, finely: developed mentally and” 
physically. His varied experiences had 
naturally taught him to judge character 
more or less easily. He strove to read this 
woman now. She had brains, he decided, 
and a strong vein of originality.. Also she 
was essentially feminine, the possessor of 
a magnetic personality. Yes, she might 
readily attract an impressionable girl. 
Himself he realised he was past the 
spell of the ordinary feminine charm 
which might have ruled lim ten years 
before. It was just the simplicity of this 
child which appealed to him. He had 
reached the stage when he liked to be 
admired. What a confession to make 
even to his own inmost consciousness. 

“You were right,’ he said quite 
abruptly when the girl happened to be 
beside him, ‘‘she is a remarkable woman. 
There is a great deal of character in her 
face ; she probably owns a ‘ past.” 

“Don’t say that, it sounds so myste- 
rious—as though she had done something 
to be ashamed of.” 

“Well, so we all have more or less by 
the time we reach her age. We aren’t all 
just as innocent as you are, you know. 
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We each of us have some sort of past ; its 
nature and extent depend on our circum- 
stances.” 

“And our characters,’ she put in 


* quickly. 


“Perhaps you are correct there,” he 
said with a little bow. “I wonder what 
her past may be. It might possibly prove 
interesting. I wonder if I have ever met 
her before. Her face strikes me as 
vaguely familiar.” 

‘““T really know very little about her. 
He has a history.” 

“You mean Lorely. ‘Tell me.” 

She was pleased, child that she was, to 
have aroused lis interest. 

“He is a great man in politics. | I 
suppose you have heard that. They speak 
of him as the future leader of the party.” 

‘The cynical man nodded. 

““He has had such a sad private life 
though. | His wife died only two years 
alter their marriage.” 

“Oh, I didn’t know he was a widower.” 

“ He married very early in life. She 
has been dead for nearly thirty years I 
fancy. They had one son, a clever, pro- 
mising boy. He went out to South Africa 
just’ from an adventurous spirit. His 
father never quite knew what happened 
out there, so Lady Belton told me, but the 
son’ wrote home in a most despondent 
mood. He thought there must be some 
weman. Then the war broke out and the 
son sent to say that he had enlisted in a 
corps of roughriders. They never heard 
any more but believe he must have been 
killed. He enlisted under a false name in 
all probability.” 

“Poor old fellow! That is rough for 
him. And he is what the world would 
call one of Fortune’s favourites.” 

“But the world never really knows,” 
said the girl softly with an instant’s rare 
intuition which sympathy, not experience, 
had taught her. 

“That's true, child. We turn one side 
to the’ world at large, one to the few 
people we happen to care about, and then 
there is another side which we keep for 
ourselves alone.” 

“Tf I loved anyone truly I should 
expect them to hide nothing from me. I 
should want to see the side which they 
kept for themselves only,” she said impul- 
sively. 

“You would never wholly succeed,” 
he told her. 

It. was on Sunday that Lorely, the 
politician, sought him out. He seemed 
inclined to be friendly. They chatted on 
the ordinary topics of their world and then 
the older man grew confidential. 

“T have wanted to talk to you, sir,” he 
said slowly. ‘“‘lam going to refer to what 
is a painful subject for me. I understand 
that you saw a great deal of service in 
South Africa.” 

“That is true,’ the cynical man said 
shortly. For a cynic he was wonderfully 
sympathetic, and after the girl’s story 
he could guess perfectly well what was 
coming. 

““My only son served all through the 
war also. Ihave reason to believe that 
he was killed there, but I have no certain 
proof. For some reason which I never 


(Concluded on p. ii) 
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WATCHING THE MEN-BIRDS AT DONCASTER. 
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THE EARL OF LONDESBOROUGH AND HIS DAUGHTER, LADY IRENE DENISON 


Who were interested spectators during the Doncaster aviation week. Both Lord Londesborough and his daughter take the keenest interest in all sports. 
They are the presidents of the Scarborough Golf Club, one of the most prominent northern courses 
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[UNTING FEMININITY IN “TH 


Some Prominent Sportswomen who are Again Expected to Ta 


A GROUP OF FIRST-FLIGHTERS WITH THE QUORN THE COUNTESS OF WILTON 
Mrs. Wright, Mr. P, Hubbersty, Lady Angela Fane (on white horse), and her son, Mr. Fane A prominent follower of the Quorn 


AT A MEET OF THE BELVOIR THE QUORN HUNT—A MEET AT ASHBY FO 


The names, from left to right, are: Hon. Mrs. Lawson, Mrs. Burnaby, Mrs. Archie Smith, 


Mrs. Peto (driving), Lady Chetwode, and Lady Diana Manners Hartopp, Captain H. H. Wilson, Captain Burnaby, Mr. Dick Fe 


DIANA OF THE COTTESMORE MRS. R. ELLISON 


The daughter of Lady Evelyn Cobbold and a niece of Lord Dunmore A well-known follower of the Belvoir From the States, | 
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| SHIRES”’—-AND A NOTABLE GROUP ; 


the Field Next Month when the Hunting Season Commences. 


. MRS. BURNABY AND MRS. GUY FENWICK (ON RIGHT) LADY VICTORIA CAVENDISH-BENTINCK AND LADY CICELY PIERREPONT 


Out with the Quorn Followers of the Quorn and the Belvoir 


LLE IN APRIL AT THE END OF SEASON 1908-9 THE BARONESS DE FOREST AND THE VISCOUNTESS CASTLEREAGH 


jor Markham, Mr. Guy Fenwick, Mr. Grenfell, Mrs. Guy Fenwick, Major Ricardo, Captain Burns- 


ck, Colonel Bradford Atkinson, Mr. Arthur Pryor, Mr. Archie Smith Going to a meet of the Cottesmore 


Photographs by Barrett 


STRAWBRIDGE LADY INNES-KER (ON LEFT) LADY IRENE DENISON 


9 hunts with the Quorn And the Baroness de Forest on foot with the Quorn A prominent member of the Blankney 
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LITTLE STAR AT THE ZOO. 
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DANCING HATH CHARMS TO SOOTHE THE SAVAGE BEAST 


Miss Elise Craven, the charming and clever little dancer who a short time ago was the lucky recipient of a salary of £100 a week, playing with one of 
the orang-outangs at the Zoo during a recent visit. Inset is a photograph of the irrepressible George Robey making love to one of the parrots 
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PE TARLER. 


Lafayette London Stereo. Co. 


MISS EDITH MILLER MR. ROBIN OVERLEIGH 


MRS. GEORGE SWINTON 


One of the most charming and clever younger A baritone bass who has made a prominent Whose voice is a mezzo-soprano of beautiful 


singers of to-day 


ADAME ADA CROSSLEY 
must have been gratified 
at the reception she has 
received on the occasion 

of her recent recital and _ other 
appearances upon her return from a 
long tour in her native land, for 
which she set out last year.. Her 
journey through Australia was one 
long triumphal procession which 
lasted nearly twelve months, but 
while we must not grudge ler home’s 
extended visit we may at any rate 
express our pleasure at ler return, 
for she is a figure in the musical life 
of this country which it is difficult 
to do without. There is no doubt 
that the provincial towns she visits 
this autumn and winter will give 
her a very hearty welcome. 
U ndoubtedly the greatest «rtistic 

success at the recent Queen’s 
Hall Promenade Concert was that 
achieved by Mrs. George Swinton, 
who, by the way, is the wife of 
Captain George Swinton, the popu- 
lar whip of the Municipal Reform 
party of the London County 
Council. Mrs. Swinton’s 
voice is a mezzo-soprano 
of unusually beautiful 
quality. and wide range, 
which is seldom heard to 
greater advantage than in 
Russian songs, for it was 
in. Russia that she was 
born and spent the early 
part of her life. Mrs. 
Swinton is a popular 
figure in ‘society, and she 
is present as a guest and 
a singer at many of the 
smartest London functions. 


iss Amy Castles is like 
Madame Crossley 

an Australian, but while 
Madame Crossley has just 
returned Miss Castles only 
went out there a few 
months ago and will not 
be back in England until 
January. Miss Castles is 


name for himself as a singer 


MISS AMY CASTLES 


Who is a favourite singer both in her native country, Australia, 
and in England 


A FAMOUS SINGER AT HOME 


Dover Street Studios 


quality and range 


her native country. A record was 
created when 20,000 people passed 
the turnstiles at the Exhibition 
Building in Melbourne-on the occa- 
sion of one of her concerts there. 
On the present tour she will visit 
the principal towns in Austrailia and 
New Zealand, giving about fifty 
concerts in all. News of her move- 
ments to hand from the Antipodes 
tells of enthusiastic receptions and 
crowded houses at all the concerts 
she has so far given. 


ew Of our young singers have 
made such strides in their art 
and in popularity with the public-as 
Miss Edith Miller has done. Al 
though quite unknown a few years 
ago Miss Miller’s talents are such 
that to-day she is engaged fora 
great many of the most impottant 
concerts, such as that of the Leeds 
Choral Union, at which she will 
appear in December. Miss Miller 
couples with her rich contralto voice 
an unusually striking and pleasing 
personality and is generally ad- 
mitted to be the prettiest 
artist on the concert plat- 
form to-day. 


M: Robin Overleigh, 

who gave a most 
successful vocal recital at 
the Bechstein Hall last 
Wednesday, is a young 
singer of marked promise. 
In addition to a voice of 
wide compass and round, 
mellow tone he has a 
highly artistic style, 
in which the value of 
restraint is keenly noted. 
He sings in a_ distinct 
and intelligent style that 
appeals readily to a popular 
audience. He has a power- 
ful bass - baritone voice, 
which he uses to good 
effect in rendering all the 
well-known and modern 
works. Mr. Overleigh 
should have a great future 


an enormous favourite in Miss Ada Crossley and her husband playing billiards in their home at St. John’s Wood _ in front of him. 
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A MESSAGE THE PAST—continued. 


wholly understood he had enlisted under 
an assumed name. I am wondering if you 
ever met him.” 

“Do you not know what 
bore ?”’ the man questioned. 

“No, he never told me. But if you ever 
knew him I thought it possible that you 
might recognise a “photograph.” 

“Can you show me one?” 


name he 


the man 


said. at once with 
characteristic _direct- 
ness. : 


“T have it here.” 

The successful poli- 
ticlan drew a. small 
leather case out of his 
pocket and handed it 
to the other. He gazed 
lor an instant in silence 
on the smiling, boyish 
features. 

“Your surmise is 
correct. Your son was 
killed at Paardeberg,” 
he said steadily. 

The politician 
seemed prepared for 
the news. He took it 
very quietly. 

“Thank you; I 
always wished to know 
for certain,” he said. 

The cynic admired 
a control calm as his 
own. It was in a 
sympathetic tone that 
he said :— 

“It- was an 
death, I fancy.” 

“You can’t tell me 
more about him, | 
suppose ?”’ 

“No, I never really 
knew him.” 

The cynic’s face 
wore a heavy frown; 
le was thinking, and 
his thoughts were 
proving perplexing. 
He deliberately sought 
Miss Newburn, and 
crossed the room to sit 
beside her: 

“T have been com- 
pelled to prove a 
messenger of ill tidings. 
I have just convinced 
Mr. Lorely of his only 
son’s death,” he said 
to her. 

The remark stirred 


easy 


Miss Newburn’s — in- 
terest, awakened her 
vitality. 


“Tt must have been 
a blow to him,” she 
said. 

“He was prepared 
for the news, I fancy. 
He must have felt sure 


From left to right: Mr. 


blame where there may have been none ? 
Of course a father’s opinion is bound to be 
biased.” 

“T hardly understand. 
me more.” 

He noticed that she spoke with evident 
feeling; her interest in Lorely’s affairs 
appeared to be genuine. 

“I do not understand, that is why I am 


You must tell 


lave you a Cheque for “‘ Father’? Treloar’s 
Little Cripples? 


LADY TREE (ON LEFT) AND SIR EDWARD. CLARKE (ON RIGHT) ENTERTAIN THE 


LITTLE CRIPPLES 


A GROUP OF PROMINENT PEOPLE AT ALTON 


Pett Ridge, Mrs. B. Sutton, Mrs. Kendal, and Lady B. Blood. Sir 
William Treloar and a number of well-known people paid a visit the other day to Alton to 
inspect the cripples’ home and college in connection with Queen Alexandra’s League. Sir 


may not have been her fault. Do 
think it was?’ 

“T don't think it was the woman's 
fault,” she said quietly. ‘Do you?” 

“No, I do not blame the woman. I 
shall tell Lorely nothing more,” he said. 

A little later he surrendered his cynicism 
for ever. Youth and love and enthusiasm 
were each to encompass him and drive it 
far away. For the 
second time in his life 
he spoke of love with 
deadly seriousness. 

“T am so young 
and foolish,” she whis- 
pered very timidly. 
“T shall never be a 
fit companion for you, 
dear.” 

“ You will make me 
young and foolish,” he 
told her. 

“Don't let me be 
only in the comedy of 
your life. If the time 
comes that you must 
touch tragedy, let me 
share it.” 

“You shall be my 
little confidante,’ he 
told her tenderly. “I 
have seen so much pain 
and sorrow, little girl. 
They have made me 
bitter and cynical. I 
wouldn’t talk to you 
about the war, you 
know; but I remem- 
ber.” 

“Talk to me now,’ 
she said. 

“Shall I tell youa 
story? Itis toosad for 
to-night though.” 

“No, tell me; I like 
to feel that you treat 
me as a comrade.” 

“T had a_ strange 
mission thrust on me 
alter Paardeberg, and 
I disregarded a dying 
man’s wishes. I don’t 
know if it was wise or 
not. Life’s a_ funny 
tangle.” 

“What did he 
wish?” she asked him. 

“He was at the 
point of death when I 
found him. He was 
trying to get a photo- 
graph out of his pocket. 
I got it for him. He 
just said one sentence 
before he died—‘ Tell 
her I forgive.’ He did 
not gave me-a name. 
IT had‘nothing but the 
photograph to go 
upon.” 


you 


that his. son was NO William in his speech said that after being open only a little more than twelve months they “And did you ever 
longer living, but he could point with pride to a number of cases of tuberculous cripples who had been entirely find her?’ 

wanted more certain cured and were able to be sent out into the world equipped to earn their own living The girl was In- 
proof of his death. ! terested. 

could tell him definitely, for I saw him asking you—as a woman,” he added. “Yes, I met her by chance. At first 


? 


die. He asked me,” went on the cynic in 
steady, monotonous tones, “if I could tell 
him more about him. 

“Did you know 
she put in quickly. 

“Not very much, but a few things of 
which he has probably never heard. ° For 
instance, there was a woman.” 

The cynical eyes were alight now with 
a quiet fire. 

“Speaking as one woman of another, 
do you think it is necessary to impute 


a good deal then?”’ 


“You mean if you should tell Mr. 
Lorely about some woman?” She spoke 
very slowly, with evident hesitation. 

“7 mean that I heard it was the way a 
girl treated him that led young Lorely— 
only that wasn’t the name we knew him 
by—to enlist in that corps of roughriders 
and afterwards to literally court death. I 
mean that a dead man’s father would 
naturally blame the woman. But a boy 
in love with a woman older than himself 
is often unreasonable and impetuous. It 


11 


I did not recognise her; she had altered 
since the photograph was taken,” 

“« And you did not give her the message ? 
Did you tell anyone when you recognised 
her?” 

““No, I didn’t tell anyoue.” 

That night the cynic regained a little of 
his youthful happiness. He almost laughed 
at himself for an old lool in love. But he 
was not too engrossed in his love to 
remember another woman's happiness. He 
burnt a photograph before he slept. 
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THE WOBLD FAMED 


hoes 


TO H.M. THE KING 


You know, before it definitely grips you, shat 
cold is coming. 


If you wait for it to come, you’ll have your 
cold with you its usual time. 


But if you prepare to meet it, you’ll win. 
A coming cold is a cold turned-back, if 


met by a 
Mustard Bath 


—a bath to which a couple of tablespoonfuls or 
so of COLMAN’S MUSTARD have been added. 
Try it yourself. And remember for next time. 


Colman’s 
BE oe 


” the Wonderful New 


Individuality To The 
_ Expression Device 


Performer 


é | 
} Tne perfection to which the Angelus has been brought é3 
‘ has been, and still is, the despair of the many who have sought 2 

to copy its marvellous mechanism. 


The glorious possibilities of the Angelus have been still further enhanced by the introduction of 
Patent Expression Device, which gives to the Angelus just that exquisite 
@ e 0 ant eee effect and independence of touch which mark the perform- 
nce of the accomplished pianist. The MELODANT accentuates the 
melody or theme of the Eornetioe so that it stands out clearly in contrast to the accompaniment. 
The marvellous device controlling every variation of tempo 
The Phrasing Lever preserving the true character of the music, and admitting of rhythmic 
(Patented.) variations which give a distinctive character to the performance. 
~ The guide to musical rendition. Incorporates into one line fee variations of 
The Artistyle tempo, touch, and expression, giving to the performer a constant source of 
(Patented.) information regarding the correct interpretation of a composition. 
How to make the performance of a musical work worthy of the inspired 
conception of the composer and equal to that of our greatest interpretative 


artists is the problem which finds its complete solution in the Angelus with 
the Patented Melodant, Phrasing Lever, and Artistyle. 


The ANGELUS-BRINSMEAD Player-Piano (72°°4_.2! 


the greatest 
features of two world-renowned instruments in one case. The result is 
unrivalled touch, tone, and expression, with the maximum of reliability. 


aa The Angelus is also embodied in Pianos of other eminent makers. 
Kindly call or write for Illustrated Catalogue No. 42. 


JS. Herbert Marshall, 
E2220 © Angelus Hall Regent House. 233, REGENT S! LONDON W 


A perfectly pretty woman is prettier than 


any picture that an artist can paint. Nature 
always excels art. But many a woman 


forgets this, and as soon as she begins 


to have fears about her skin and 
complexion, flies to art instead of to 
nature, and so makes matters worse. The 
natural way of overcoming complexion 
difficulties is to use PEARS’ SOAP, which 
acts upon the skin like a restorative balm. 
Common, impure soaps prevent the natural 


Matchless 


action of the skin; PEARS ensures it. 


is the soap that 
; F ARS heautifies by natural 

means, keeping the 
complexion permanently soft and fair 


PELL ek ELE ed es 
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The Winter Migrations. 
HE red berries glowing among the hall- 
withered foliage of the hedgerows and 
the dead leaves showering down from 
the trees announce the near approach of 
frost, snow, and fog and tell us that the time has 
come for us to devote our energies to replenishing 
our wardrobes for our winter migrations. The 
call of the desert with all its magic mystery is 
insistent to dwellers in crowded towns, while 
those who enjoy the life of gay cities will linger 
in Cairo, Assouan, or Luxor, where the hotel life, 
which is the gayest of the gay, will 
meet with their approval. 


Outfits for Egypt. 
hen the all-important subject of 
clothes for a few months’ sojourn 

in the home of the Pyramids is on the 
tapis it must be remembered that there 
is a wide range of temperature. and 
that there is a great: difference between 


the sun and shade readings of the 
thermometer, hence tle diversity of 


opinions that are. ever to be found 
regarding what is essential. All-wool 
or Indian gauze (the latter a speciality 
of Thresher and Glenny, 152, Strand, 
W.C.) underwear is quite indispensable, 
and one or two. thin. anti-cholera belts 


should be included as they prevent “3 é 


chills. 


Regarding Colours. 
Regarding colours, all soft shades of 
blue and green are to be recom- 

mended as they are restful to the eyes 
and in complete harmony with the 
surroundings. Grey and drab should 
be avoided as well as black; in fact, 
in this land of marvellous contrasts all 
dark colours are incongruous, subdued 
pastel shades being far more becoming. 
It is superfluous to dwell on what is 
necessary for evening wear as it is 
practically the same everywhere. The 
débutante will require five or six simple 
dance frocks and two or three demi- 
toilettes, while her chaperon should 
take several high as well as low gowns. 
At Cairo full evening dress is usually . 
worn, while at the hotels at Luxor and 
Assouan except on dance nights demi- 
toilettes are de rigueur. 

5 cS3 %& 
For Travelling. 

ight -,coloured satin 

cloth, white serge, 4 

voile frocks, also & 
coloured tussore, moiré, 
and satin tailor-mades 
divide honours for 
afternoon wear. Muslin 
gowns would not be 
required until the end of 
February or beginning 
of March. For travelling 
in Egypt light flannel 
and tweed coats and 
skirts are unrivalled, 
which should be ac- 
companied by pith helmets or plain shady hats. 
Mrs. Oliver—115, New. -Bond | Street—makes 
a speciality of millinery for foreign climes as 
well as other dress accessories without which no 
well-dressed woman deems her toilette complete. 
A green-lined tussore or holland umbrella is 
absolutely necessary. Spun-silk skirts with soft 
collars look very smart with these costumes, and 
they have the advantage of washing well in 
hotel laundries. The most appropriate footwear 
is tan in alliance with hose of the same shade, 
although for smart occasions white is permissible. 
Black should never be worn as it so soon looks 
shabby. A dust cloak is indispensable for long 
railway journeys, and although a fur coat cannot 
be used for walking it will prove an immense 
comlort during the sea voyage as the evenings 


on the Mediterranean at this season of the year 
are very cold. 


Comforts for the Traveller. 

AS one is frequently subjected to insect bites 
let me suggest the advisability of carefully 

packing a bottle of Scrubb’s Cloudy Ammonia 

in the trunk as well as a couple of bottles of 

4,711 eau de cologne. The latter is a valuable 


aide-de-camp in warding off a threatened headache 
which has been caused through riding or walk- 
ing J 


he sun ; naturally a Thermos flask should 


FASHIONABLE EVewING GOWNS AT SWAN AND EDGAR’S 


not be omitted. Furthermore, motorists who 
bring their: cars will find good roads in and 
about Cairo and Alexandria; at both towns 
there are several good garages. 


The Charm of the Tailor-made. 
U ndoubtedly one of the most attractive 
departments at Swan and Edgar’s—Regent 
Street and Piccadilly, W.—is that devoted to the 
exhibition and sale of.day and evening gowns 
as well as to practical morning costumes. In 
spite of wind and weather one would look well 
and comfortable in one of the cheviot tailor- 
mades for 89s. 6d. The skirts are of the vasant 
terre character, the coats lined throughout with 
silk and effectively finished with black satin 


1V 
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é By Marjorie 
o Hamilton. 


collars and cuffs. Nothing could be more 
appropriate for both town and country wear 
than the absolutely plain frieze suits for 
6% guineas: which form an ideal background 
for beautiful furs, their characteristic feature 
being perfection of cut, superiority of materials, 
and excellence of workmanship. Thoroughly 
serviceable and strongly to be commended are 
the guinea Scotch homespun skirts, which cannot 
fail to meet with the approval of the sports- 
woman. Then the merits of the three-guinea 
tailor-mades must be seen to be appreciated. 
tt a (as) 

Fashions of To-morrow. 
Fveryone in ‘search of the fashions 

of to-morrow in evening gowns 
_cannot do. better than wend their way 
to Swan.and Edgar’s as it is impossible 
in words to give anything like an 
adequate idea ot the triumphant colour 
schemes, the originality of: the designs, 
and beauty of the lines. The gown on 
the left is fashioned of sapphire-blue 
satin veiled “with black ninon with , 
panels of gold and jet embroidery at 
‘the .back and front, narrow bands of 
the same being requisitioned for the 
imprisonment of the ninon draperies 
at the sides whereby a pannier effect 
is achieved. <A flounce of Chantilly 
lace falls in graceful folds at the hem 
of the skirt. The other dress 
sketched shows a_ pointed 
cuirass corsage of jetted net 
posed. on Rouen-blue char- 
meuse, while the skirt is of 
black crépon brocade with a 
panel of charmeuse of the 
same ebon hue. It must not 
for a moment be supposed 
that it is only in elaborate 
evening gowns that this firm 
excels as there is a veritable 
embarvas de choix in simple 
creations from 44 guineas in 
all the fashionable shades. 


% # iit 


The Ascendency of the Shirt. 
o detail of dress has altered 

so fundamentally of late 
years as the shirt. The variety 
of designs and materials of 
these delightful adjuncts of 
the toilette at Debenham and 
Freebody’s—Wigmore Street, 
W.—is quite remarkable. A 
charming note of intentional 
simplicity is struck in the 
crépe de chine shirts with 
white grounds on which is 
printed a conventional scroll 
design in pastel shades. The 
dainty linen collars and cuffs and 
fascinating jabots give a distinction 
and originality to the ensemble which 

is reminiscent of the Rue de la Paix, 
l-urthermore, the cut and fit are admi- 

rable and the price is only 4gs. 6d. 

This firm's spun-silk shirts with crépe 

de chine ties to match are too well 

known to need more than a reminder 

to my readers of their absolutely faultless 
stvle, cut, and fit. Attention must however 
be drawn to the specially shrunk pyjama flannel 
shirts in a great variety of designs for 15s. gd. 
as well as to the girls’ tafleta shirts in all 
colours for 10s. gd. An effective contrast is 
offered in the elaborate blouses for demi-toilette 
wear, but the limitation of space forbids a 
description of them. 


% 


The *‘ Sorel” Toque. 

ince the advent of the Merry Widow hat 

nothing has created such a lurore of admira- 

tion as the “Sorel’’ toque, so called because it 

was first worn by Mlle. Cécile Sorel of the Comédie 

Francaise. It is carried out in beaver or velvet 
and worn enfoncé sur la téte. 
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5 Y Pig dt \PPOINTMBNT 


IPS 


A Happy Combination 
of comfort and grace- 
ful outlines 


LATEST DESIGN 
FOR THE 
AUTUMN FIGURE 

\ CORSET / ne 


**GLORIA” 
Newest Parisian shape, giving to the figure the present-season effect 
In Self White fancy Batiste, Real Whalebone Price 23/9 
Also in fine Coutille-Batiste, White, Sky, Pink » 29/6 


WHITELEYS 


Westbourne Grove, London, W. 
Soe CW" WHITELEY EP 


ST — 


-aBENGHSEN Sy 


CNEURALGIAD 
RHEUMATISN 


pates ‘27 
CoBENDD 
<< BENG?) 
VAuemsre 
47 Rue Blanche. 


a Wonderful Remedy 


fo" RHEUMATISM, GOUT, 
NEURALGIA. 


Calms Pain Immediately 
2 /- Per Be Per Box 


DR BENGUE & C? 
91, Gt Titchfield Street, 
BOX 7. 
LONDON.E.C.- 
OF ALL CHEMISTS 


Size 2} by 2% by ins., containing 1,008 pages, 
including 51 Illustrations. 


A BIJOU COOKERY BOOK. 


HANDBOOK OF 
PRACTICAL COOKERY 


By MATILDA LEES DODS. 


Bound in Leather with round corners, red 
under gold edges, Price 2/= 
Also issued in Art Cloth Binding, gilt extra 
stained edges, Price 1/6 


ORCELEINE 


RETAIL OF ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
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Ni de Cologne 


Blue & Gold Label 


When travelling, always carry a bottle of “4711” with you. — 
It will restore and refresh you beyond expectation. — 


Sold everywhere. Refuse Substitutes. 


Have you tried our 1/3 box of “4711” Eau de Cologne Soap > 


GARDEN HUTS 


for use as Tool Sheds, Workshops, Potting Sheds, Play- 

rooms, etc., etc. Strongly built of selected materials by 

skilled workmen. Made in sections for easy erection and 

removal by local workmen. Painted and finished throughout 
in a supericr manner. 


Prices from 434 upwards. Carriage paid. 


Write for Illustrated Lists. 


BOULTON G 
PAUL, Ltd., 


Department D2, 


NORWICH. 


THE ‘*‘ORIGINAL” 


HOLDERNESS HUNT GLOVE. 


Ladies and 


Ladies and 


Gents, Gents’, 
2/= 2/= 
per pair. per pair. 


By Post, 
2/2 


By Post, 
2/2 


The only safe knitted Glove for Driving—does not slip. 
WOODS BROTHERS, 


SOLE PROPRIETORS, 


31 & 32, WHITEFRIARGATE, HULL. 


ihe Ane Er 


Peptonised Cocoa and Milk. 

ANY people are unable to take cocoa 
in its ordinary form on account of 
the richness of its properties, but 
Savory and Moore in their peptonised 

cocoa and milk have entirely overcome this 
difficulty. It is remarkably nutritive, possessing 


AN INGENIOUS BRACELET 


Which can be instantly adapted to any watch and wrist, 
no matter what size. The watch is securely attached and 
has not to be altered in any way. Gold-mounted with 
leather strap the price is £2 15s. or in solid gold £5 5s. 
at Mappin and Webb's, 158 and 162, Oxford Street, W. 


a delicious flavour and aroma, hot water alone 
been needed to make a cup at any moment. 
It provides just the nourishment that is required 
to sustain and invigorate the body without 
overtaxing the digestion. Savory and Moore 
of 143, New Bond Street, will send a trial tin 
on receipt of three penny stamps to all readers 
of this paper. 


Thermos Flasks 
efinite developments have followed very 
quickly upon the application made in 
the Vacation Court on September 15 by the 
Isola Gesellschaft against Thermos, Ltd. On 
September 22 in the Vacation Court, before Mr. 
Justice Neville, the evidence filed on behalf of 
‘Thermos, Ltd., showed that it had already 
issued a writ against the Isola company in 
this country for an injunction and damages 
in respect of the alleged infringement of the 
Thermos patents, and also that Thermos, Ltd., 
intended to bring similar actions scale any 
persons wlio might attempt to sell Isola 
flasks in this country, and Mr. Justice Neville 
accordingly made an order staying all the 
Isola proceedings until after the trial of the 
Thermos company’s action. The Thermos 
company has also applied in its action lor 
an interim injunction restraining the sale of 
Isola flasks pending the trial, and this motion 
will come on for hearing on November 12, 
when the evidence is expected to be com- 
pleted. Mr. Walter, K.C., and Mr. Hugh 
Fletcher Moulton are counsel for Thermos, 
Ltd., and Mr. Bramwell Davis, K.C., and 
Mr. Moritz for the defendants. 


Pure Soaps 
“|, here is nothing regarding which one re- 
quires to exercise greater discrimination 
than in the choice of soap. The woman of 
discernment knows full well that all the 
soaps for which John Knight, Ltd., are re- 
sponsible are absolutely pure. There are 
the natural bouquet toilet soaps, delicately 
perfumed in twenty varieties, which are 
packed in three, six, and twelve tablet card 
boxes. Then there is “Baby’s Own” soap 
and “Shavallo,” the latter justly styled the 
ideal shaving soap. These and other high- 
class specialities of John Knight, Ltd., can be 
obtained [rom the leading chemists, 


AN ARTISTIC DIAMOND AND PINK TOPAZ PENDANT 


Which can also be obtained in turquoise, amethyst, 

peridot, and other coloured stones at the Parisian 

Diamond Company's—85, New Bond Street; 143, Regent 
Street ; and the Burlington Arcade, W. 


A Remarkable Record. 
‘The gold medal for the finest collection of 
British dairy produce at the London Dairy 
Show this year has again been awarded to 
Messrs. Aplin and Barrett, the makers of St. Ivel 
cheese and Ivelcon. This is the eighth succes- 
sive year that the prize has been taken by this 
firm, and the fact speaks volumes for the purity 
and excellence of its products. 


TWO FAMOUS EXPLORERS 


IN WAX 


Commander Peary (seen on left) and Dr. Cook have had the 
seal set on their fame and are now to be found at Tussaud’s 
well-known exhibition in Marylebone Road. The models are quite 
lifelike and faithful in their dress and accessories. 
after-dinner speaker recently said that ‘‘to become truly famous 
it was necessary to be included in Tussaud’s remarkable gallery 


of celebrities" 


al 


A well-known 
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Oxo North Pole Novelty. 


oe round Oxo excellent i in sledge journeys and 

throughout winter.” The above historic 
cable is the most striking tribute ever paid by 
a great man to food. ‘Although there is no 
record that Peary or Cook took Oxo with them 
to the North Pole it may well be assumed that 


STREET ADVERTISING UP TO DATE 


Our photograph depicts a quintet of men who have 
become familiar by their peregrinations throughout the 
West-end of London bearing boards which form the 
novel advertisement seen above. The men are dressed as 
sailors and give point to the advertisement of Zotos, the 
infallible remedy for sea-sickness, which they carry 


they did as explorers never deem their commis- 
sariat department complete without this valuable 
adjunct. ‘‘ Peary or Cook?” is the name of the 
North Pole game which has emanated from 
4, Lloyd’s Avenue, the home of the Oxo Com- 
pany, which it is safe to predict will be responsible 
for an immense amount of mirth during the 
winter evenings. 


The Origin of Bridge. 
hree men were one day awaiting a fourth to 
start a rubber at bridge when the con- 
versation turned to the origin of crazes. One 
of the party—a man of the sea—claimed to be 
the originator of the game they were about to 
start. In support of his assertion he related that 
one evening he and two other officers sat down 

to a game of whist. On one of the party 
refusing to play dummy whist they found to 
their chagrin that the only other person who 
could play the game was in charge of the 
ship. Sooner fhe lose their game, Sica ever, 
the difliculty was overcome by arranging 
that each officer should take his turn on the 
bridge while his hand was laid out on the 
table. After each hand the officer then on 
duty returned to the table and another took 
his place on the bridge. At this point of 
the story the fourth player arrived so they 
started their game. 


”% 


A Clever Contrivance. 
“The approach of the cold weather, when 

hot drinks which are greatly improved 
by a dash of lemon become a_ necessity, 
enhances the welcome which at any time 
would have been accorded the Lemos patent 
lemon clip. It is a very clever contrivance 
whereby the juice of the lemon can be 
extracted without soiling the fingers, and in 
addition it is very ornamental. 

tt tt tt 
Electric Light for Country Houses. 
ould our forefathers have seen the installa- 

tion of electric light in the historic 
homes of England as well as the modern they 
would have deemed that magic or witchcraft 
had been employed. Tredegar and Co., 56, 
Victoria Street, Westminster, S.W.,; have 
recently perfected a new surfacing continuing 
system w hereby no casing or tubing i is required, 
The initial outlay is extremely moderate. 
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HATTERS 
H.M. THE KUNG 
THE "ROVAL 


Fi lyf 


No. 11 M. 


Hunting Hats 
specially prepared 
for strength and 
excellence in 
quality of Plush. 
They are very 
durable and 
thoroughly water- 
proof. litted with 
the Patent Riding 
Pad which forms 
a great protection 
in the event of 


falling. We also 
manufacture the 
Velvet Hunting 


Caps worn by the 
Quorn, Pytchley, 


and various Hunts fete 


ILLUSTRATED 
BOOKLET 
POST 
FREE. 


SCOTTS 


1 Old Bonn Sr, PiccapityW. CADILLY.W. 


MY SHOE” 


is as old as the hills. 


THE TATLER 


Debenham 
6: Freebody 


more Street. 


ae Square) London W. 


Famous for over a Gentury’ 


for Taste. for Quality. for Value 


THE FASHION FOR 


SEALSKIN 


The present fashion for long fitting 
coats has created a demand for 
Sealskin, a fur which is particularly 
suitable for this type of garment. 
Those who wish for something 
less expensive will find in Seal 
Musquash and Seal Coney furs 
that closely resemble Sealskin in 
appearance and effect though, of 
course, they will not wear as well. 


FINE REAL SEALSKIN COATS. 


oe inches long, from - £40 10 O 
” - - £47 10 0 
3 s = = £51 500 
36 - - £59 10 O 
45 > = £65 10 0 d 
54 - £82 19 O S 


DN Sy TS Wage ee 


SEAL MUSQUASH COATS. 


a inches long, from 


Ss 0) 

Be ae ge @2TAIS EO 
SB) ek ae - - £25 15 0 
Lg A ELE HI) 
ASM n oe eae ee 8 TSO 
By -  . £30 10 0 

SEAL CONEY COATS. ' 
oe inches long, from : = ; Sealskin Model Coat (as sketch) trimmed 
Bae tee ere es Weg skunk, having rich silk braid loop fasten- 
re ” ” c _ $e 56 ings, and lined soft satin meteor. 
54 ” ” z : $1436 Price £155 to £250. 


FUR CATALOGUE POST FREE. 


707 More PaoteiD 
THAN ORDINARY OATS. 


Mi 
INCREASES THE FOOD. 
VALUE ENORMOUSLY” 


THE NEWEST 
THING OUT 


It is a neat 
little inyen- 
tion — just a 
simple _ little 
clasp — for 
absolutely, preventing the shoe laces 
from becoming untied, and at the same 
time giving a smart appearance to the shoes. 
It makes the bow neat, effective and secure, 
and cannot tear the laces in any way. 

Made in gold, silver, nickel, paste, jet, &c., 
and can be had of all leading drapers and shoe makers. 


If you have any difficulty in obtaining them, write to: 


The Dorothy Shoe Lace Buckle Co., 


199, Piccadilly, London, W. 


DRESSING 
FOR 
WINTER BOOTS 
FOR THE GOLFER, 
SPORTSMAN OR MOUNTAINEER. 
Sold by over 1,000 Dealers, 90., 1/6, 2/6; 
OR POST FREE OF 


VIX OIL Co., 10, Basinghall St., London, E.C. 


per Packet 
of 6 Labels. 


sd. 


West End Depot: REGIE, 83, PICCADILLY, Ww. 


NO MORE LOST LUGGAGE. 
ne 


PERRY’S UNIVERSAL LUGGAGE TAG.  Peoring® 


NO TWO ALIKE. 


TURKISH REGIE 


CIGARETTES. = is “her’ 100. 


| Assorted samples of 12 Cigarettes post free on receipt of P.O. for 1/- 


) 

NM 
REQUIRE ONLY 4-MINUTES BOILING Fae 
DELICIOUS 


DIGESTIBLE 
IN PaTS. 62 


LO TIMES MORE NUTRITI yoy 
THAN ORDINARY COCOA 


PLASMON FOR SPORTSMEN. 


Mr. JAMES SUTHERLAND, a Big Game Hunter, writes from Lindi, 
German East Africa, Feb., 1908 :— 
** Your Plasmon and Cocoa have improved my stamina and strength immensely.”’ 
Send for Free Copy of “DIET AND EXERCISE FOR TRAINING,” by C. B, Fry to 
PLASMON, Ltd. (Dept. B. 148), Farringdon Street, E.C. 


SEGORIEIY. 5 


COPENHAGEN 


GreenBeans 


Estb. 1818 


OF ALL STORES, TOURIST AGENTS, 
BOOKSTALLS, STATIONERS, &c. 


Made in Constantinople under special concession 
from the Imperial Ottoman Government. 


Offices and Warehouse; 152-158, Wardour Street, W. 
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BEAUTIFUL ROYALTY. 


NEW AND EXCLUSIVE PORTRAIT OF THE CROWN PRINCESS OF ROUMANIA 


Showing her beside her little daughter, Princess Elizabeth 


Vill 
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MAPPIN BROS. Incorporated. 


WHY 


you should purchase a 


CHAPPELL 
PLAYER-PIANO 


(Trist Player Action) 


(1908) LTD. 


Because 


CHAPPELL ®& CO., having guarded the best interests of music and music lovers 
for nearly a century, are not satisfied to introduce an instrument as good as the 
best hitherto, but one which outdistances any previous invention, and creates a 
new era and standard of artistic excellence and mechanical ingenuity for all others 
to aspire to, but the patents of which will always prevent them accomplishing. 


Because 


it plays every note from end to end of the piano. Is the only instrument on which 
one can accent any single note in a roll, no matter how involved the melody, 
without faking or cutting the note in advance of or behind the accompanying chord 
or harmonies. 


Because 


there is no arbitrary Right and Left, as in all other Instruments claiming to accent 
the melody note. 


Because 


the music rolls used are different to any other, are patented, do not buckle and create 
hideous sounds, will last almost a lifetime with ordinary care,-are melody marked 
and phrased so that anyone can play artistically without any previous knowledge 
of music and at the first playing. If required any ordinary roll can be used. 


Because 


the extensive music roll lending library will include the famous ‘* CHAPPELL 
Edition" (registered) of all the Classics, popular Operas, and Songs, sacred and 
secular, Dance music, Educational School Series for Physical and Musical Drill. 
etc., etc. CHAPPELL & CO. will give weekly Invitation Recitals on this wonderful 
instrument, but will be glad to demonstrate at any time its marvellous capabilities 
to anyone calling at 50, NEW BOND STREET. 

An Interesting Booklet: “An Appreciation of the Origin and Development of the Piano- 

Player and Player-Piano,"’ by D. Miller Wilson, F.R.G.S., will be sent Free on Request. 

Address, Dept. F. 


CHAPPELL @ CO., Ltd., 


50, New Bond Street, London, W. 


Agents in all principal Towns and the Colonies. 


12,293—*‘ JAMES 1.” Registered Design, 113 in long. 
“Prince's Plate,” £23 10 0 Sterling Silver, £12 0 0 


14,685—"* Prince's Plate’? Douste Breakeast Disu, Empire Mounts. 
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The Follies. 

Y“T"HE inimitable Follies have brought 
their programme up to date by 
potting some more plays. These 
are The Whip and The Fires of 

Fate. Both are very funny indeed, espe- 
cially the former. Drury Lane melo- 
dramas lend themselves to burlesque ad- 
mirably, and the “hunting breaklast at 
Falconhurst Court” and the celebrated 
railway collision as done by Mr. Pélissier 
and his company at the Apollo are as 
ridiculously amusing as anyone could wish 
to see. The various managers ought to 
thank Mr. Pélissier too. To really appre- 
ciate these potted plays one is obliged to 
see the original version. 


te 


Their New Programme. 
But the picce de résistance of the evening 
still remains the burlesque of a music- 


hall. If you want to drive away the 


tine 


The Lyric’s New Play. 
n Sir Walter Ralegh Mr. Lewis Waller 
has assuredly found a winner. It 
has all the ingredients. necessary for 
popular success. It is of no real import- 
ance either literary or dramatically, but 
nobody believes for a moment that Mr. 
William- Devereux, the author, ever in- 
tended it to have. What is much more 
to the point is that Mr. Waller has hit 
exactly that genre of entertainment which 
Mr. Fred Terry and Miss Julia Neilson 
find so lucratively successful. 


Exciting but Unhistorical. 
t is good, stirring, bustling melodrama, 
introducing most of the well-known 
sayings and doings.of a favourite historical 
character and providing a really exciting 
and thrilling evening’s entertainment. 
“Ideas are dangerous things,’ someone 
says during the piece, but at any rate Sir 


(No. 435, OCTOBER 27, 1909 


wretchedly ineffective part of Sir Walter’s 
sweetheart, Bessie Throgmorton, quite 
admirably. The rest.of the company are 
good, but with the exception of Mr. Shiel 
Barry as a would-be murderer nobody 
makes a notable hit or especially dis- 
tinguishes themselves. 
ac i i 

A Long Run at the New. 
Tle Woman in the Case reached its 150th 

performance last Wednesday and 
still shows no signs of diminishing popu- 
larity. Miss Violet Vanbrugh, indeed, 
seems to play even better as the time goes 
on. At the first performance her acting of 
the demi-mondaine was superb, but at the 
present time there is a sureness of touch, a 
subtlety, a depth of feeling, which render 
her performance one of the finest pieces of 
real acting to be seen in London at the 
present time. Miss Ellis Jeffreys, too, 
realises the possibilities of the character of 
the generous-hearted wife to. the fullest. 


WHAT NEXT? THE NEW NECK-BREAKING 


‘The Thieves’ Kitchen,” an English version prepared by Mr. Raphael of ‘‘ Ma Gosse,’ 
sensation in Paris, is now being given at the Palace. 


“DANSE NOIRE” 


’ 


Foushim & Banfield 


AT THE PALACE THEATRE 


a most realistic sketch of the Paris under world which has made a 
M. Gaston Silvestre takes his original part as an Apache, while Mile. Edne Mollon as La Gosseleine 


gives a remarkable exposition of her powers as a dancer and actress 


blues and forget the Budget this enter- 
tainment will do it for a certainty. The 
Follies have never done anything better. 
The visions of Mr. Pélissier singing the 
sentimental ballad about “ Mother,” sup- 
ported by “the Empodrome Choir, ” will 
always remain one of the most amusing 
pieces of theatrical burlesque that I have 
everseen. Nothing could be better, too, than 
the imitation of Harry Lauder, while that 
of Miss Margaret Cooper is a_ perfect 
gem. . The new turns introduced the 
other evening were equally as amusing as 
any of the old ones. Of course, however, 
the really best part of the fun comes from 
the remarks which the members of the 
audience, played by the Follies sitting in 
boxes, make about the various performers 
as they appear. Altogether Mr. Pélissier 
and his witty entertainment still remains 
quite the funniest thing that London 
possesses at the present time—and is likely 
to have for many days. 


Walter Ralegh runs absolutely no risk from 
such a contingency. Happily, too, for 
Mr. William Devereux such things as 
ideas never have beer, and probably never 
will be, popular in London. What one 
wants is something to make one forget, 
something to interest or amuse us as long 
as we are in the theatre, and something 
which leaves no uncomfortable questions 
behind it and can be speedily forgotten as 
soon as one gets outside. 
The Acting. 
O! such is Mr. Lewis Waller’s latest 
production, and it provides this 
popular actor with one of the best parts 
he has had for a very long time. Miss 
Winifred Emery, too, as Queen Elizabeth 
shows us admirably how an experienced 
actress can make a character—which at 
the best is in this play little less than 
that of a.puppet—positively live before 
us. Miss Lilian’ Braithwaite plays the 


x 


It is a’part unworthy of her great talents 
as a comédienne, but she is so clever an 
actress that she could hardly fail even in 
the most uncongenial réle. As it is she 
shares with Miss Vanbrugh the chief 
successes of the evening. 
& # 

The Last of ‘* Mid-Channel.” 

he failure of Sir Arthur Pinero’s latest 

play, Mid-Channel, did not come 

altogether as a surprise to those who had 
the privilege of witnessing the first 
performance. It is all very well for 
a dramatist to give us a picture of 
life ‘‘seriously, earnestly, faithfully 
portrayed,” but that is no real excuse for 
boring an audience. Besides which we 
venture to assert that AMid-Channel was 
not a true picture of real life. It was all 
a great deal too dull. Such a bore as 
Peter would never have been tolerated in 
any society. There is another thing about 
real lile, too—it is always convincing. 
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EGYPT AS A WINTER 
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RESORT. 


ONE OF THE LUXURIOUSLY-EQUIPPED TRAINS OF THE EGYPTIAN STATE RAILWAYS 


HERE is nothing more delightful 
than a tour in Egypt, which in 
these days of rapid transit by rail 
and steamer is easily accomplished. 

Of routes there is a wide diversity of choice, 
the time occupied in the journey varying 
from fifteen to 44 days, the latter being the 
most expensive. On arrival at Port Said 
the traveller is 
struck by the vast 
amount of wares 
the hawkers have 
to offer, but even 
at this early stage 
he “is thrilled with 
a summons to go 
onward to see, to 
penetrate, to be 
a passionate pil- 
grim,’ as Robert 
Hichens in his 
“Garden of 
Allah” so exqui- 
sitely phrases it. 
Sometimes Alex- 
andria is chosen as 
the port of arrival, 
in ~vhich case 
Pompey’s Pillar 
should be visited. 
Ea # 
Railway Arrange- 
ments. 
o one lingers 
longer than 
is necessary at 
Port Said unless 
he wishes to wit- 
ness the coaling by 
night as the town 
is not interesting and has but few amuse- 
ments. There are three trains to Cairo 
during the day, the mid-day and evening 
being provided with dining cars. <A 
matter of great surprise as well as con- 
gratulation to the majority when visiting 
Egypt for the first time is the superiority 
of the railway system, which compares 
favourably with those of .Europe and 
America. On all the principal expresses 
dining and luncheon 
cars are provided, while 
for the long night jour- 
neys there are sleeping 
cars. From January 1 
to March 31 a restau- 
rant car will be at- 
tached to the Cairo- 
Luxor day train three 
times a week in each 
direction, which is an 
innovation this season. 


ie % Boo 


Grand Cairo. 


uring the winter 
months the social 


pa MO DCS ste A VIEW OF 
life in Cairo is very 


THE COLOSSUS OF MEMNON, LUXOR 


THE HISTORIC MONUMENTS ON THE 


gay; there are regular weekly dances at 
the leading hotels, good operas, concerts, 
and theatres. The Khedivial Sporting 
Club is the great resort of the English 
and most of the European colony. All 
interested in architecture will be impressed 
with the beauty of the mosques, which 
represent some of the finest examples of 


Oriental architecture. . Then the anti- 
*quarian will find great attraction in the 
old Coptic churches which are hidden 
away in out-of-the-way corners unsus- 
pected by the uninitiated. 


Ea e & 


The Pyramids and the Sphinx. 


he Pyramids and the Sphinx can be 
visited from Cairo. An excellent 


ISLAND 
PEARL OF EGYPT” 


TEMPLE OF QUEEN HATASU AT DEIR-EL-BAHAR) 


OF PHILAE—‘ THE 


service of electric cars runs from here to 
Mena. Let me suggest that the excursion 
be undertaken when the moon is at its 
zenith as then there are special late trains 
from Mena which enable the traveller to 
see the Nile and the Desert by moonlight 
amidst luxurious surroundings. Another 
pleasant excursion is to Delta Barrage. 


A Desert Town in 
the North of Egypt. 
t Helouan the 
golf enthu- 


siast finds his 
Mecca. It is true 
that the heavy 
sand here and 


there and the un- 
duly fast greens 


are occasionally 
exasperating, but 
the joy of the 


three or four dif- 
ficult carries, the 
delight at a fine 
iron shot taken 
clean and full off 
the difficult sur- 
face, are ample 
compensations. 
Furthermore 
Helouan is a fa- 
vourite health re- 
sort, its fine pure, 
dry air being the 
best possible re- 
medy for throat, 
lung, and diges- 
tion troubles. 
Luxor and Assouan. 

ew visitors come to Egypt without 

going up the Nile at least as far as 

Luxor and Assouan, where the climate is 
ideally dry, warm, and healthy, the beauty 
of the scenery being quite beyond descrip- 
tion. ‘Trains de luxe leave Cairo in the 
evening and reach Luxor the next morn- 
ing, while for those who prefer to get an 
impression of the country and do not 
mind a long journey 
by day a train leaves 
Cairo at 8.30 a.m and 
arrives at Luxor at 
10.30 p.m., to which, 
as previously stated, a 
dining car is now 
attached three times 
per week. The jour- 
ney from Luxor to As- 
souan occupies about 
six hours; at the for- 
mer station there is not 
only a buffet but even 
baths for the dusty. 
Smoked-glass windows 
are provided to coun- 
teract the glare. 
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numerous clients that the new 
creations for the coming Winter Season s 
in Tailor-made Costumes, Afternoon | 


and Evening Dresses are now ready. 
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